Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



/(C 12,^^--' 



£Z: LIBRIS RU! 




TH£ 



POETICAL WORKS 



OF 



Sm WALTER SCOTT, Bart. 



IN EIGHT VOLUMES. 



VOL. IV. 



EDINBURGH : 

FKIKTED FOB ARCH. CONSTABLE AND CO. EOINBUBGH 
LONGMAN, HUKSTj REE8, OKME, AND BROWN ; 
JOHN MURRAY ; AND HURST, ROBINSON, AND GO., 

LONDON. 

1822. 






'K^/33>^S 



HARVARD 

UNIVERSITY 

LIBRARY 



■MWVi 






K-^ 






CONTENTS 



OF 



VOLUME FOURTH. 



THE LADY OP THE LAKE. 

PAGE* 

Canto Flrstr^The Chase 7 

Canto SecoDd— The Island 51 

Canto Third— The Gathering 101 

Canto Fourth— The Prophecy 147 

Canto Fifth— The Combat 195 

Notes to Canto First 249 

Notes to Canto Second ....... 265 

Notes to Canto Third . . ' 889 

Notes to Canto Fourth 317 

Notes to Canto Fifth 361 



J 



THE 



LADY OF THE LAKE. 



A POEM. 



IN SIX CANTOS. 



yoL. IV. 



i 



TO 
THE MOST NOBLE 

JOHN JAMES, 

MARQUIS OF ABERCORN, 

Sfc» S^c» Sfc> 

THIS 

POEM JS INSCRIBED 

BT 

THE AUTHOR. 



ARGUMENT. 



The Scene of the following Poem is Imd chiefly in the vt- 
ciniiy of Loeh»Katrine, in the Western Highlands of 
Perthshire. The time of Action includes Six Days, and 
the transactions of each day occupy a Canto. 



A 



THE 



LADY OF THE LAKE. 



CANTO FIRST. 



Zi€ €|mce« 



THE 



LADY OF THE LAKE. 



CANTO FIEST. 



V|>e Cfme* 



I. 

Harp of the North ! that moalderinglong hast hung 

On the witch-ehn that shades Saint Fillan's springs 
And down the fitful breeze thy numbers flung. 

Till envious ivy did around thee ding^ 
Muffling with verdant ringlet every string^-*' 

O minstrel Harp^ still must thine accents sleep ? 
Mid rustling leares and fountains murmuring^ 

Still must thy sweeter sounds their silence keep^ 
Nor bid a warrior smile, nor teach a maid to weep ? 

a2 
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Not thus^ in andeiA; days of Caledon^ 
Was thy voice mute amid the festal crowds 

When lay of hopeless lore, or glory won. 
Aroused the fearful, or suhdued the proud. 

At each according pause, was heard aloud 
Thine ardent symphony sublime and high ! 

Fair dames and crested chiefe attention bow'd ; 
For still the burthen of thy minstrelsy 

Was Knighthood's dauntless deed, and Beauty's 
matchless eye. 

O wake once more I how rude soe'er the hand 

That ventures o'er thy magic maze to stray ; 
O wake once more ! though scarce my ^kill command 

Some feeble echoing of thine earlier lay : 
Though har^h and faint,' and soon to die away. 

And all unworthy of thy nobler strain. 
Yet if one heart, throb higher at its sway. 

The wizard note has not been touch'd in vain. 
Then silent be no more ! Enchantress, wake again ! 



Canto L THE CHASE. 11 



I. 

The Stag at ete had drunk his fiU^ 

Where danced the moon on Monan's rill^ 

And deep his midnight lair had made 

In lone Glenartney's hazel shade ; 

But^ when the sun his heacon red 

Had kindled on Benroirlich's head^ 

The deep-mouth'd blood-hound's heavy bay 

Resounded up the rocky way^ 

And &int, from fiu*ther distance bome^ 

Were heard the clanging hoof and horn. 

II. 
As Chiefs who hears his warder call^ 
^' To arms ! the foemen ^to^n the wall^" 
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The a&tler'd monarch of the waste 

Sprung from his heathery couch in haste. 

But^ ere his fleet career he took^ 

The dew-drops from his flanks he shook ; 

Like crested leader proud and high^ 

Toss'd his beam'd frontlet to the sky ; 

A moment gazed adown the dale^ 

A moment snuff'd the tainted gale^ 

A moment listen'd to the cry. 

That thicken'd as the chase drew nigh ; 

Then, as the headmost foes appear'd. 

With one brave bound the copse he clear'd. 

And, stretching forward free and far. 

Sought the wild heaths of Uam-Var. 

III. 
Yeird on the view the opening pack ; 
Rock, glen, and cavern, paid them back; 
To many a mingled sound at once 
The awaken'd mcuntain gave response. 
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An hundred dogs 1>ay'd deep and strange 
Clatter'd an hundred steeds aiomg. 
Their peal the merry h<nms rung out. 
An hundred YOiees join'd the shout ; 
With hark and whoop and wild halloo^ 
No rest BeuToirlieh's echoes knew. 
Far from the tumult fled theTO^ 
Close in her covert cowar'd the doe« 
The falcon^ from her cairn on high^ 
Cast on the rout a wondering eye. 
Till far heyond her piercing ken 
The hurricane had swept the glen. 
Faint, and more &int, its fiiiling din 
Retum'd from cayem, diff, and linn. 
And silence settled^ wide and still. 
On the lone wood and mighty hill. 

IV. 
Less loud the sounds of sylvan war 
Disturb'd the heights of Ijam-Var^ 
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And roused the carem^ where 'tb told 
A giant mad^ his den of old ; 
For ere that steep ascent was won^ 
High in his path-way hung the sun. 
And many a gallant^ stay'd per-force^ 
Was &in to breathe his foultering horse^ 
And of the traekers of the deer . 
Scarce half the lessening pack was near ; 
So shrewdly on the mountain-side^ 
Had the bold burst their mettle tried. 

V. 

The noble Stag was pausing now^ 
Upon the mountain's southern brow^ 
Where broad extended^ far beneath^ 
The varied realms of £Eiir Menteith. 
With anxious eye he wander'd o'er . 
Mountain and meadow^ .moss and moor^ 
And ponder'd refuge from his toil^ 
By far Lochard or Aberfoyle. 
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But neiurer was the copse-vood gray^ 
That waved and wept on Loch- Achray^ 
And mingled with the pine-trees blue 
On the bold clifiis of Ben-yenue. 
Fresh yigour with the hope retum'd^ 
With flying foot the heath he spum'd^ 
Held westward with unwearied race^ 
And left behind the panting chase. 

VI. 
'Twere long to tell what steeds gave o'er^ 
As swept the hunt through Cambus-more; 
What reins were tighten'd in despair^ 
When rose Benledi's ridge in air; 
Who flagg'd upon Bochastle's heathy 
Who'shunn'd to stem the flooded Teith^— - 
For twice that day^ from shore to shore^ 
The gallant Stag swam stoutly o'er. 
Feii^ were the stragglers^ following far. 
That reach'd the lake of Vennachar ; 
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And when the Brigg of Turk was won^ 
The headmost Horaeman rode akme. 

VII. 
Alone^ but with unbated zeal> 
That horseman plied the scourge and steel ; 
For jaded now, and spent with tcMl, 
Emboss'd with foam, and dark with soil. 
While every gasp with sobs he drew. 
The labouring Stag strain'd full in view. 
Two dogs of bhidk Saint Hubert's breed, 
Unmatch'd for courage, breath, and speed. 
Fast on his flying traces came. 
And all but won that desperate game ; 
For, scarce a spear's length from his haunch. 
Vindictive toil'd the Uood-hounds staunch ; 
Nor nearer might the dogs attain. 
Nor farther might the quarry strain. 
Thus up the margin of the lake. 
Between the precipice and brake, 
' O'er stock and rock their race they take. 
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VIII. 

The Hunter nark'cL tlmt moiiataia hi^. 
The lone lake's western boundary. 
And deem'd the Stag must turn to bay^ 
Where that huge rampart barr'd the way; 
Already glorying in the prize. 
Measured his antlers with his eyes ; 
For the death-wound, and death-halloo> 
Muster'd his breath, his whinyard drew ;^ 
But thundering as he came prepared. 
With ready arm and weapon bared. 
The wily quarry shunn'd the shodc. 
And tum'd him from the opposing rock ; 
Then, dashing down a darksome glen. 
Soon lost to hound and hunter's ken. 
In the deep Trosach's wildest nook 
His solitary refuge took* 
There while, dose couch'd, the thidcet shed 
Cold dews and wild flowers on his head. 
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He heard the baffled dogs in Tain 
Rave through the hollow pass amain. 
Chiding the rocks that yell'd again, 

IX. 
C^ose on the hounds the hunter came. 
To cheer them on the yanish'd game ; 
But, stumbling in the rugged dell. 
The gallant horse exhausted fell. 
The*impatient rider strove in vain 
To rouse him with the spur and rein. 
For the good steed, his labours o'er, 
Stretch'd his stiff limbs, to rise no more ; 
Then, touch'd with pity and remorse. 
He sorrowed o'er the expiring horse. 
'^ I little thought, when first thy rein 
I slack'd upon the banks of Seine, 
That Highland eagle e'er should feed 
On thy fleet limbs, my matchless steed I 
Woe worth the chase, woe worth the day. 
That costs thy life, my gallant grey I"— 
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X. 

Then througb the dell his horn resounds^ 
From vain pursuit to call the hounds. 
Back limp'd^ with slow and crippled pace> 
The sulky leaders of the chase ; 
Close to their mast^'s side they pressed. 
With drooping tail and humbled crest ; 
But still the dingle's hollow throat 
Prolonged the swelling bugle-note. 
The owlets started from their dream^ 
The eagles answer'd with their scream^ 
Round and around the sounds were east> 
Till echo seemed an answering blast ; 
And on the hunter hied his way> 

« 

To join soiae comrades of the day ; 
Yet often paused^ so strange the road. 
So wondrous were the scenes it show'd. 
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XI- 

The western waves of eblnng day 
RoU'd o'er tlie glen their level way ; 
Each purple peak^ each flinty spire. 
Was bath'd in floods of living flre^ 
But not a setting beam could glow 
Within the dark ravines bdow, 
Where twined the path in shadow hid. 
Round many a rocky pyramid. 
Shooting abruptly from the dell 
Its thunder-splinter'd pinnacle ; 
Round many an insulated mass. 
The native bulwarks of the pass. 
Huge as the tower which builders vain 
Presumptuous piled on Shinar's plain* 
The rocky summits, split and rent, 
Form'd turret^ dome, or battlement. 
Or seem'd fantastically set 
With cupola or minaret. 
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Wild crests as pagod er&t decked. 

Or mosque of eastern ardutect* 

Nor were these earth-born casdes bare^ 

Nor lack'd they many a banner bar ; 

For^ from their shiTer'd hnms diq>lay'd> 

Far o'er the unfathomable gbde^ 

All twinkling with the dew-drops shecn^ 

The briaivfese fell in streamers green^ 

And creeping shrubs^ of thousand dyes^ 

Waved in the west-wukd's summer siffhs. 



XIL 

Boon nature scatter'd^ free and wUd, 
Each plant or flower^ the mountain's chi 
Here eglantine embabn'd the afa% 
Hawthorn and hazel mingled there ; 
The primrose pale and violet flower. 
Found in each cliff a narrow bower ; 
Fox-glove and night-shade^ side by sidie> 
Emblems of punishment and pride, . 
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Group'd tbeir dark hues witb every stain 
The weather-beaten crags retam. 
With boughs that quaked at every breath. 
Grey birch and aspen wept beneath ; 
Aloft, the ash and warrior oak 
Cast anchor in the rifted rock ; 
And, higher yet, the pine-tree hung 
His shatter'd trunk, and frequent flung. 
Where seeni'd< the diffs to meet on high, • 
His boughs athwart the.naiTow'd sky. 
Highest of all> where white peaks ghmoed. 
Where glist'ning streamers waved and danced. 
The wanderer's eye could barely view 
The summer heaven's delicioiis blue ; 
So wondrous wild, the whole might seem 
The scenery of a fiiiry dream* 

XIH. 
Onward, amid th6 copse 'gan peep 
A narrow inlet, still and deep. 
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Affording scarce such Itfesidth of hrim^ 
As senred the wild-^dudc's brood to swim. 
Lost for a space, through thickets Yeering, 
But broader when again appearing. 
Tall rocks and tufted knolls their &ce 
Could on the dark-blue mirror trace ; 
And fiurther as the hunter stray'd. 
Still broader sweep its channels made. 
The shaggy mounds no hmger stood 
Emerging from entangled wood. 
But, WETe-endrcled, seem'd to float 
Like castle girdled with its moat; 
Yet broader floods extending still 
Diride them from their parent hi'. 
TUl each, retiring, chums to be 
An islet in an inland sea. 

XIV. 
And now, to issue from the glen, 
Nb pathway meets the wanderer's ksn. 
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Unless he dimb^ wi& fiootizig nke, 
A far projecting precipice* 
The brogom^s tough roots his hulder made^ 
The hazel saplings lent their aid ; 
And thus an airy point he won, 
Where> gleamiiig with the setting sun. 
One burnish'd sheet of Kring gcM, 
Loch-Katrine lay beneath him rolFd, 
In all her length fer winding lay^ 
With promontory, creek, and bay. 
And islands that, empnrpled bright^ 
Floated amid the HTelier Hght, 
And mountains, that like giants stand. 
To centinel enchanted land. 
High on the south, huge Benvenne 
Down on the lake in masses threw 
Crags, knolls, and mounds, confusedly hurrd. 
The fragments of an earfier world ; 
A wildering forest feaAer^d o^er 
His ruin'd sides and sommH hoar, 

4 
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While OH tite aactli^ through midflle air, 
Ben-an heaved high his fidiehead bare. 

XV. 

From the steep promontory gazed 
The Stranger, raptured and amased. 
And^ '^ What a seeiie were h^e," he eried, 
*' For princely pomp, or churchman's pride ! 
On this bold brow^ a lordly tower ; 
In that soft vale, a lady's bower ; 
On yonder meadow, £u* away^ 
The turrets «f a cloister gray. 
How blithely might the bugle horn 
Chide, on the laket^ the lingering Baom ! 
How sweet, at eTo^ the lorer's lute 
Chime^ when the groTes were still and mute ! 
And^ when the midnight moon should laye 
Her forehead in the silver ware. 
How solemn on the ear would come 
The holy matia's distant hum^ 

VOL. IV. B 
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While the deep peal's commanding tone 
Should wake^ in yonder islet lone^ 
A sainted hermit^from his cell, 
To drop a bead with every knell— 
And bugle^ lute, and bell, and all. 
Should each bewilder'd stranger call 
To friendly feast, and lighted hall. 

XVI. 

" Blithe were it then to wander here ! 
But now, — beshrew yon nimble deer,— 
Like that same hermit's, thin and spare. 
The copse must give my evening fair ; 
Some mossy bank my couch must be, 
Some rustling oak^ my canopy. 
Yet pass we that ; — ^the war and chase 
Give little choice of resting-place ;— 
A summer night, in green-wood spent. 
Were but to-morrow's merriment: 
But hosts may in these wilds abound. 
Such as are better miss'd^than found ; 
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To meet with Highland plunderers here 

Were worse than loss of steed or deer.— • 

I am alone ;-^my bugle-strain 

May call some straggler of the train ; 

Or^ fall the worst that may betide. 

Ere now this faulchion has been tried."** 

XVII. 
But scarce again his horn he wound. 
When lo ! forth starting at the sound. 
From underneath an aged oak. 
That slanted from the islet rock, 
A Damsel guider of its way, 
A little skiff shot to the bay. 
That round the promontory steep 
Led its deep line in graceful sweep. 
Eddying, in almost yiewless wave. 
The weeping wiUow twig to kve. 
And kiss, with whispering sound and slow. 
The beach of pebbles bright as snow. 
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The boat had toncb'd this sthrer strand^ 
Just as the Hunter kit his stand. 
And stood conceal'd amid the brake, 
To view this Lady of the Lake* 
The maiden paused, as if again 
She thought to catch the distant strain. 
With head up-raised, and look intent. 
And eye and ear attoitive bent. 
And locks flung bade, and Hps apart. 
Like monument of Gredan art. 
In listening mood, she seem'd to stand 
The guardian Naiad of the strand. 

XVIII. 
And ne'er did Grecian chisel trace 
A Nymph, a Naiad, or a Grace, 
Of finer form, or lovelier face ! 
What though the son, with ardent frown^ 
Had slightly tinged her dieek with brown. 
The sportive toil, which> short and light. 
Had dyed her glowing hue so bright. 
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Served too in hastier swdl to show 
Short glimpses of a breast of snow : 
What though no rale of courtly grace 
To measured mood had train'd her paoe^— 
A foot more light, a step more true. 
Ne'er from the heaih^fiower dash'd the dew ; 
E'en the slight hare-hell raised its head. 
Elastic frtim her airy tread : 
What though upon her speech there hung 
The accents of the mountain tonguey^ 
Those silver sounds, so soft, so dear. 
The list'ner held his hreath to hear. 

XIX. 

A Chieftain's daughter seem'd the maid ; 
Her sattin snood, her silken plaid. 
Her golden brooch, such birth betray'd. 
And seldom was a snood amid 
Such wild luxuriant ringlets hid. 
Whose glossy black to shame might bring 
The plumage of the raven's wing ; 
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And seldom o'er a breast so fair^ 
Mantled a plaid with modest care^ 
And never brooch the fold combined 
Above a heart more good and kind. 
Her kindness and her worth to spy. 
You need but gaze on Ellen's eye ; 
Not Katrine, in her mirror blue. 
Gives back the shaggy banks more true. 
Than every free-born glance oonfess'd 
The guileless movements of her breast ; 
Whether joy danced in her dark eye. 
Or woe or pity daim'd a sigh. 
Or filial love was glowing there. 
Or meek devotion pour'd a prayer. 
Or tale of injury caU'd forth 
The indignant spirit of the North. 
One only passion unreveal'd. 
With maiden pride the maid conceal'd. 
Yet not less purely felt the flame ; — 
O need I tell that passion's name ! 
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XX. 

Impatient of the silent horn. 
Now on the gale her voice was borne : — 
'^ Father !" she cried ; the rocks around 
Loved to prolong the gentle sound. 
A while she paused, no answer came, — 
^^ Malcolm, was thine the blast ?" the name 
Less resolutely utter'd fell. 
The echoes could not catch the swell. 
" A stranger I," the Hi^itsman said. 
Advancing from the hazel shade. 
The maid, alarm'd, with hasty oar 
Push'd her light shallop from the shore. 
And when a space was gain'd between. 
Closer she drew her bosom's screen ; 
(So forth the startled swan would swing. 
So turn to prune his ruffled wing,) 
Then safe, though flutter'd and amazed. 
She paused, and on the stranger gazed« 
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Not his the form^ nor his the eye^ 
That youthfdl maidens wont to fly. 

XXI. 
On his bold visage middle age 
Had slightly press'd its signet sage^ 
Yet had npt quench'd the open truths 
And fiery yehemence of youth ; 
Forward and frolic glee was there. 
The will to do, the soul to dare. 
The sparkling glance, soon Uown to fire. 
Of hasty lore, or headlcmg ire. 
His limbs were cast in manly mould. 
For hardy sports or contest bdd ; 
And though in peaceful garb array'd. 
And weaponless, except his blade. 
His stately mien as well implied 
A high-bom heart, a martial pride. 
As if a Baron's crest he wore. 
And sheathed in armour trod the shore. 
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Slighting the petty need he show'd^ 

He told of his benighted road; 

His ready speech flow'd £air and free^ 

In phrase of gentlest courtesy ; 

Yet seem'd that tone^ and gesture Uand^ 

Less used to sue than to command. 

XXII. 
A while the maid the stranger eyed> 
And^ reassured^ at length replied^ 
That Highland halls were open still 
To wilder'd wanderer^ of the hill. 
" Nor think you unexpected come 
To yon lone isle^ our desert home ; 
Before the heath had lost the dew^ 
This mom, a couch was pull'd for you ; 
On yonder mountain's purple head 
Have ptarmigan and heath-cock Ued> 
And our broad nets have swept the mere. 
To furnish forth your ey^ning dbeer."««* 

B 2 
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" Now, by the rood, my lovely maid. 
Your courtesy has err'd," he said ; 
" No right have I to claim, misplaced. 
The welcome of expected guest. 
A wanderer, here by fortune tost. 
My way, my friends, my courser lost, 
I ne'er before, believe me, feir. 
Have ever drawn your mountain air. 
Till on this lake's romantic strand, 
I found a fay in fairy land."—' 

XXIII. 
'' I well believe," the maid replied. 
As her light skiff approach'd the side,-—* 
'' I well believe, that ne'er before 
Your foot has trod Loch-Katrine's shore ; 
But yet, as far as yesternight. 
Old Allan-bane foretold your plight,*- 
A grey-hair'd sire, whose eye intent 
Was on the vision'd future bent. 
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He saw your steed^ a dappled grey, 
Lie dead beneath the birchen way ; 
Painted exact your form and mien^ 
Your hunting suit of Lincohi green. 
That tassell'd horn so gaily gilt^ 
That faulchion's crooked blade and hilt. 
That cap with heron plumage trim. 
And yon two hounds so dark and grim. 
He bade that all should ready be. 
To grace a guest of fair degree ; 
But light I held his prophecy, 
And deem'd it was my father's horn. 
Whose echoes o'er the lake were borne;"-— 

XXIV. 
The Stranger smiled:—'' Since to your home 
A destined errant-knight I come. 
Announced by prophet sooth and old, 
Doom'd, doubtless, for achieyement bold, 
111 lightly front each high emprise. 
For one kind glance of those bright eyes. 



36 THE LADY OF THE LAKE. Canto /. 

Permit me, firsts the task to guide 

Your fairy frigate o'er tbe tide."-— 

The maid^ with smile suppressed and sly^ 

The toil unwonted saw him try; 

For seldom^ sure, if e'er befnrej 

His noble hand had gra^'d an oar : 

Yet with main strength his strokes he drew. 

And o'er the lake the shaUopflew ; 

With heads erect, and whimpering cry. 

The hounds behind their passage ^y. 

Nor frequent does the bright oar break 

The dark'ning mirror of the lake. 

Until the rocky isle they reach. 

And moor their shallop on the beach. 

XXV. 

The Stranger viewed tiie sIhh^ around ; 
^Twas all so dose with oops&^wood bound. 
Nor track nor patk^way might declare . 
That human foot frequented there. 
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Until the mountainHmudeii dbow'd 
A dambering unaaqMcted road. 
That winded through the tangled screen^ 
And open'd on a narrow green^ 
Where weeping birch and willow nrand 
' With their long fibres sw^ the ground. 
Here^ for retreat in dangerous hour. 
Some chief had framed a rustic bower. 

XXVI. 

It was a lodge of amjde sue. 

But strange of structure and device ; 

Of such materials, as around 

The workman's hand had readiest found. 

Lopp'd of their boughs, their hoar trunks bared. 

And by the hatchet rudely squared. 

To give the walls their, destined height. 

The sturdy oak and ash unite ; 

While moss and day and leaves combined 

To fence each crevice from the wind. 
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The lighter pine-trees, over-head. 

Their slender length for rafters spread. 

And withered heath and rushes dry 

Supplied a russet canopy. 

Due westward, fronting to the green, 

A rural portico was seen. 

Aloft on native pillars borne. 

Of mountain fir with bark unshorn. 

Where Ellen's hand had taught to twine 

The ivy and Idaean vine. 

The clematis, the favour'd flower 

Which boasts the name of virgin-bower. 

And every hardy plant could bear 

Loch-Katrine's keen and searching air. 

An instant in this porch she staid. 

And gaily to the Stranger said, 

" On heaven and on thy lady call. 

And enter the enchanted hall !"•*— 
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XXVII. 

'* My hope^ my heaven^ my trust must be^ 

My gentle guide^ in following thee."-— 

He cross'd the threshold — and a dang 

Of angry steel that instant rang. 

To his bold brow his spirit rush'd^ 

But soon for vain alarm he blush'd^ 

When on the floor he saw display^d^ 

Cause of the din^ a naked blade 

Dropp'd from the sheath^ that careless flung 

Upon a stag's huge antlers swung ; 

For all around^ the walls to grace^ 

Hung trophies of the fight or chase : 

A target there^ a bugle here^ 

A battle-axe^ a himting spear^ 

And broad-swords, bows^ and arrows store^ 

With the tusk'd trophies of the boar. 

Here grins the wolf as when he died^ 

And there the wild-cat's brindled hide 
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The frontlet of the elk adorns^ 
Or mantles o'er the bison's faoims ; 
Pennons and flags de£sced and stain'd. 
That blackening streaks of blood retain'd^ 
And deer-skins^ dappled^ dun^ and white^ 
With otter's fur and seal's unite^ 
In rude and uncouth tapestry all^ 
To garnish forth the sylvan hall. 

XXVIII. 
The wondering Stranger round him giused^ 
And next the fallen weapon raised:-— 
Few were the arms whose sinewy strength 
Sufliced to stretch it fcrth at length. 
And as the brand hepoised and sway^d^ 
" I neyer knowbut ooe" hejBaJLd, 
'* Whose stalvart ann aught brook to wield 
A blade like this in battle-fleld." — 
She sigh'd, ti^n nniled and took the ward ; 
'' You see the guardian champion's sword : 

10 
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As light it tremUes m hk hand^ 

As in my grasp a bazd wand; 

My sire's tall form might grace the part 

Of Ferragus, or Ascabart ; 

But in the absent giant's hold 

Are women now« and menials old."— 

XXIX. 

The mistress of the mansion came> ^ 

Mature of age^ a graceful dame ; 

Whose easy step and stately 'port 

Had well become a princely courts 

To whom^ though more than kindred knew^ 

Young Ellen gave a mother's due. 

Meet welcome to her guest she made^ 

And every courteous rite was paid^ 

That hospitality could claim> 

Though all unask'd his birth and name. 

Such then the rev^ence to a guests 

That fellest foe might join the feast> 
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And from his deadliest foeman's door 

Unquestion'd tum^ the banquet o'er. 

At length his rank the Stranger names, 

*' The Knight of Snowdoun, James Fitz-James ; 

Lord of a barren heritage. 

Which his brave sires, from age to age. 

By their good swords had held with toil ,- 

His sire had fall'n in such turmoil. 

And he, (rod wot, was forced to stand 

Oft for his right with blade in hand. 

This morning with Lord Moray's train 

He chased a stalwart stag in vain, 

Out-stripp'd his comrades, miss'd the deer. 

Lost his good steed, and wander'd here." — 

XXX. 

Fain would the Knight in turn require 
The name and state of Ellen's sire. 
Well shew'd the elder lady's mien. 
That courts and cities she had seen ; 
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EUen^ though more her looks displayed 
The simple grace of sylvan maid^ 
In speech and gesture^ form and face> 
Shew'd she was come of gentle race ; 
'Twere strange in ruder rank to find 
Such looks^ such manners^ and such mind. 
Each hint the Knight of Snowdoun gaye> 
Dame Margaret heard with silence grave ; 
Or EUen^ innocently gay, 

Tum'd all inquiry light away :-«- 
'* Wierd women we ! by dale and down 
We dwells afar from tower and town. 
We stem the fiood, we ride the blast. 
On wandering knights our spells we cast ; 
While viewless minstrels touch the string, 
'Tis thus our charmed rhymes we sing."i— ^ 
She sung, and still a harp unseen 
Fill'd up the symphony between* 
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XXXI. 

" Soldier, rest ! tliy wsrhre o'er. 

Sleep tbe sleep that knows not breaking ; 
Dream of battled fields no more^ 

Days of danger^ nights of waking. 
In our isle's ent^anted hall. 

Hands unseen thy couch are strewing. 
Fairy strains of music hJl, 

Every sense m slumber dewing. 
Soldier, rest ! thy war£u:e o'er. 
Dream of fighting fields no more ; 
Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking. 
Mom of toil, nor night of waking. 

" No rude sound shall reach thine ear. 
Armour's dang, or war-steed champing. 

Trump nor pibrodi summon here 

Mustering clan, or squadron tramping. 
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Yet the lark's shrill fife may oome 

At the day4Nreak from the fiiUow^ 
And the bittern sound his dnun^ 

Booming from the sedgy shallow. 
Ruder sounds shall none be near^ 
Gruards nor warders challenge here> 
Here's no war-steed's neigh and cham]»ngj 
Shouting clans or squadrcoas stamping."—^ 

XXXII. 
She paufled-«4Jben^ blushmg^ led the lay- 
To grace the stranger of the day. 
Her mellow notes awhile pit^img 
The cadence of the flowing song. 
Till to her lips in measured frame 
The minislarel verse spontaneoiis came. 

•mo csmimiei* 

'* Huntsman^ rest ! thy chase is done^ 
While our slumbrous ^Hs assail ye. 

Dream not, with the risixig sod. 
Bugles here shall sound reveillie. 
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Sleep ! the deer is in his den ; 

Sleep ! the hounds are by thee \yixig ; 
Sleep ! nor dream in yonder glen^ 

How thy gallant steed lay djring. 
Huntsman^ rest ; thy chase is done^ 
Think not of the rising sun^ 
For at dawning to assail ye^ 
Here no bugles sound reveillie."— • 

xxxni. 

The hall was cleat'd-*-the Stranger's bed 
Was there of mountain heather spread^ 
Where oft an hundred guests had lain^ 
And dream'd their forest sports again. 
But vainly did the heath-flower shed 
Its moorland fragrance round his head ; 
Not Ellen's spell had lull'd to rest 
The fever of his troubled breast. 
In broken dreams the image rose 
Of varied perils^ pains^ and woes ; 
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His steed now flounders in the brake^ 

Now sinks his barge upon the lake ; 

Now leader of a broken host. 

His standard falls^ his Honour's lost. 

Then, — from my couch may heavenly might 

Chase that worst phantom of the night !— • 

Again retum'd the scenes of youth. 

Of confident undoubting truth ; 

Again his soul he interchanged 

With Mends whose hearts were long estranged. 

They come, in dim procession led. 

The cold, the deathless, and the dead ; 

As warm each hand, each brow as gay. 

As if they parted yesterday. 

And doubt distracts him at the view, 

O were his senses false or true ! 

Dream'd he of death, or broken vow, 

Or is it all a vision now ! 
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XXXIV. 

At length, with EDen in a grove 

He seem'd to walk, and speak of love ; 

She listen'd with a hlvak and sigh. 

His suit was warn, his hopes were high. 

He sought her yielded hand to clasp. 

And a cold gauntlet met his gnusp : 

The phantom's sex was ehaaged and gone. 

Upon its head a helmet shone ; 

l^wly enlarged to giant size. 

With darkened cheek and threatening eyes. 

The grisly visage, stera and hoar. 

To Ellen still a likeness bore.'*«-< 

He woke, and, panting with affi'ight, 

Recaird the vision of the night* 

The hearth's decajring brands were red. 

And deep and dusky histre shed. 

Half shewing, half concealing all 

The uncouth trophies of the haQ. 
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Mid those the Strangelr fix'd his eye^ 
Where that huge feulchion hung on high^ 
And thoughts on thoughts^ a countless throng, 
Rush'd, chasing countless thoughts along, 
Until, the giddy whirl to cure. 
He rose, and sought the moon-shine pure. 

XXXV. 

The wild rose, eglantine, and broom. 
Wasted around their rich perfume; 
The birch-trees wept in fragrant balm. 
The aspens slept beneath the calm ; 
The silver light, with quirering glance, 
Play'd on the water's still expanse, — 
Wild were the heart whose passion's sway 
Could rage beneath the sober ray I 
He felt its calm, that warrior guest. 
While thus he communed with his bresust : — 
" Why is it, at each turn I trace 
Some memory of that exiled race ? 
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Can I not mountain-maiden spy^ 
But she must bear tlie Douglas eye ? 
Can I not view a Highland brandy 
But it must match the Douglas hand ? 
Can I not frame a fever'd dream^ 
But still the Douglas is the theme ?-— 
I'll dream no more — ^by manly mind 
Not even in sleep is will resign'd. 
My midnight orisons said o'er^ 
I'll turn to rest^ and dream no more."-^ 
His midnight orisons he told^ 
A prayer with every bead of gold, 
Consign'd to heaven his cares and woes. 
And sunk in undisturb'd repose ; 
Until the heath-cock shrilly crew. 
And morning dawn'd on Benvenue. 
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I. 

At mom the black-cock tadms Ids jetty wing^ 

'Tis morning prompts the linnet's blithest lay^ 
All Nature's children feel the matin s])ring 

Of life reviving, with reviving day ; 
And while yon little bark glides down the bay. 

Wafting the Stranger on his way again^ 
Mom's genial influence roused a minstrel grey^ 

And sweetly o'er the lake was heard thy straii>^ 
Mix'd with the sounding harp, O white-hair'd Allan- 
bane ! 
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II. 

'^ Not faster yonder rowers' might 

Flings from their oars the spray. 
Not &8ter yonder rippling bright^ 
That tracts the shallop's course in light. 

Melts in the lake away. 
Than men from memory erase 
The benefits of former days ; 
Then, Stranger,, go ! good i^ieed the while. 
Nor think again of the lonely isle» 

■» 
'' High pla<)e to thee in royal court. 

High place in battled line. 
Good hawk and hound for sylvan sport. 
Where Beauty sees the brave resort. 

The honour'd meed be thine !' 
True be thy sword, thy friend sincere. 
Thy lady constant, kind, and dear. 
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And lost in love's and friendship's smile> 
Be memory of the lonely isle. . 

III. 
Sons condmietit 

'^ But if beneath yon southern sky 

A plaided stranger roam^ 
Whose drooping crest and stifled sigh. 
And sunken cheek and heavy eye, 

Pine for his Highland home ; 
Then, warrior, then be thine to show 
The care that sooths a wanderer's woe ; 
Remember then thy hap ere while, 
A stranger in the lonely isle. 

" Or if on life's uncertain main 

Mishap shall mar thy sail ; 
If faithful, wise, and brave in vain. 
Woe, want, and exile thou sustain 

Beneath the fickle gale ; 
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Waste not a sigh on fortune changed. 
On thankless cqprts, or friends estranged. 
But come where kindred worth shall smile. 
To greet thee in the lonely isle."-— 

IV. 

As died the sounds upon the tide. 
The shallop reach'd the main-land side. 
And ere his onward way he took,. 
The Stranger cast a lingering look. 
Where easily his eye might reach 
The Harper on the islet beech. 
Reclined against a bli^ted tree. 
As wasted, grey, and worn as he. 
To minstrel meditation giiren. 
His reverend brow was raised to heaven. 
As from the rising sun to claim 
A sparkle of inspiring flame. 
His hand, reclined upon the wire, 
Seem'd watching the awakening fire ; 
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So still he 8ate> as those who wait 

Till judgment speak the doom of &te ; 

So stilly as if no breeze might dare 

To lift one lock of hoary hair ; 

So stilly as life itself were fled^ 

In the last sound his harp had sped.. 

V. 
Upon a rock with lichens wild^ 
Beside him Ellen sate and smiled. — 
Smiled she to see the stately drake 
Lead forth his fleet upon the lake^ 
While her vex'd spaniel^ from thie beach> 
Bay'd at the prize beyond his reach ? 
Yet tell me, then, the maid who knows, . 
Why deepen'd on her dieek the rose ?— 
Forgive, forgive. Fidelity ! 
Perchance the maiden smiled to see 
Yon parting lingerer wave adieu, 
' And stop and turn to wave anew ; 

c 2 
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And, lovely ladies^ ere your ire 
Condemn the heroine of my lyre. 
Shew me the fair would scorn to spy. 
And prize such conquest of her eye ! 

VI. 

While yet he loiter'd on the spot. 
It seem'd as Ellen mark'd him not ; 
But when he turned him to the glade. 
One courteous parting sign she made ; 
And after, oft the knight would say. 
That not when prize of festal day 
Was dealt him by the brightest fair. 
Who e'er wore jewel in her hair. 
So highly did his bosom swell. 
As at that simple mute farewell. 
Now with a trusty mountain-guide. 
And his dark stag-hounds by his side. 
He parts — ^the inaid, unconscious still, 
Watch'd him wind slowly round the hill ; 
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But when his stately form was hid^ 

The guardian in her hoeom chid— - 

" Thy Ma,lcohn ! vain and selfish maid !" 

'Twas thus upbraiding conscience said^ 

'^ Not so had Maloohn idly hung 

On the smooth phrase of southern tongne j 

Not so had Midoolm strain'd his eye^ 

Another step than thine to spy.— 

Wake^ Allan->baiie/' aloud she cried^ 

To the old Minstrel by her side^-— > 

'^ Arouse thee £pom thy moody dream ! 

I'll give thy harp heroic theme:. 

And warm thee with a noble name ; 

Pour, forth the glory of the Graeme/'-— 

Scarce from her lip the word had rush'd^ 

When deep the conscious maiden blush'd ; 

For of his clan^ in hall and bower^ 

Young Malcolm Graeme was held the flower. 
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VII. 

The Minstrel waked his haip— three thnes 

Arose the well-known martial chimes. 

And thrioe their high heroic pride 

In melancholy murmurs died. 

" Vainly thou bid'st, O'noble maid/' 

Clasping his withered hands^ he said^ 

" Vainly thou bid'st me wake the strain^ 

Though all unwont to bid in vain. 

Alas ! than mine a mightier hand 

Has tuned my harp^ my strings has spann'd ! 

I touch the chords <^ joy, but low 

And mournful answer notes of woe ; 

And the proud march, which victors tread. 

Sinks in the wailing for the dead. 

O well for me, if mine alone 

That dirge's deep prophetic tone ! 

If, as my tuneful fathers said. 

This harp, which erst Saint Modan sway'd. 
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Can thus its master's &te foretell^ 
Then Welcome be the minstrel's knell ! 

^* But ah ! dear lady> thus it sigh'd 

The eve thy sainted mother died ; 

And such the sounds which^ while I strove 

To wake a lay of war or love. 

Came marring all the festal mirth. 

Appalling me who gave them birth, 

And> disobedient to my call, 

Wail'd loud through Bothwell's banner'd hal}. 

Ere Douglasses, to ruin driven. 

Were exiled from their native heaven.—* 

Oh ! if yet worse mishap and woe 

My master's house must undergo. 

Or aught but weal to Ellen fair. 

Brood in these accents of despair. 

No future bard, sad Harp ! shall fling 

Triumph or rapture from thy string ; . 
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One shorty one final strain shall flow;, 
Fraugiit with unutterable woe. 
Then shiver'd shall thy fragments lie^ 
Thy master cast him down and die/'— 

IX. 
Soothing she answer'd him^ '' Assuage^ 
Mine honour'd friend^ the fears of age ; 
All melodies to thee are known^ 
That harp has rung, or pipe has blown. 
In Lowland vale or Highland glen^ 
From Tweed to Spey — ^what marvjel^ then, . 
At tunes^ unbidden notes should rise. 
Confusedly bound in memory^s ties^ 
Entangling, as they rush along, 
The war-march with the funeral song ?—* 
Small ground is now for boding fear ; 
Obscure, but safe, we rest us here. 
My sire^ in native virtue greats 
Resigning lordship, lands> and state. 
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Not then to fortune more resign'd^ 

Than yonder oak might give the wind ; 

The graceful foliage storms may reave^ 

The noble stem they cannot grieve. 

For me/' — she stoop'd^ and^ looking rounds 

Pluck'd a blue hare-bell from the ground, 

'^ For me^ whose memory scarce conveys 

An image of more splendid days^ 

This little flower^ that loves the lea^ 

May well my simple emblem be ; 

ft drinks heaven's dew as blithe as rose 

That in the King's own garden grows ; 

And when I place it in my hair^ 

Allan, a bard is bound to swear 

He ne'er saw coronet so fair."— 

Then playfully the chaplet wild 

She wreathed in her dark locks, and smiled. 

X. 

Her smile, her speech, with winning sway. 
Wiled the old harper's mood away. 



64j the lady or the lake. Canto II. 

With such a look as hermits throw^ 
When aagels stoop to sooth their woe. 
He gazed, till fond regret and pride 
Thrill'd to a tear, then thus replied : 
" Loreliest and best ! thou little know'st 
The rank, the honours, thou hast lost ! 
O might I live to see thee grace. 
In Scotland's court, thy birth-right place. 
To see my favourite's step advance. 
The lightest in the courtly dance. 
The cause of every gallant's sigh. 
And leading star of every eye. 
And theme of every minstrel*^ art. 
The Lady of the Bleeding Heart J"*— 

XI. 
" Fair dreams are these,^ the maiden cried, 
(Light was her accent, yet she sigh'd,) 
" Yet is this mossy rock to me 
Worth splendid chair and canopy ; 

* The well-known cognizance of the Douglas family. 
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Nor would my footsteps spring more gay 
In courtly dance than blithe strath^)ey^ 
. Nor half so pleased mine ear incline 
To royal minstrel's lay as thine ; 
And then for suitors proud and high> 
To bend before my conquering eye. 
Thou, flattering bard ! thyself wilt say. 
That grim Sir Roderick owns its sway» 
The Saxon scourge, Clan-Alpine's pride. 
The terror of Loch-Lomond's side. 
Would, at my miit, thou know'st, delay 
A Lennox foray — ^for a day."— 

XII 
The ancient bard his glee repress'd : 
'' 111 hast thou chosen theme for jest ! 
For who, through all this western wild. 
Named Black Sir Rodmck e'er, and smiled ! 
In Holy-Rood a knight he slew f 
I saw, when back the dirk he drew^ 
Courtiers gave place before the stride 
Of the undaunted homicide ; 
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And sinoe^ though outhiw'd, hath his hand 
Full sternly kept his mountain land. 
Who else dared give, — ah 1 woe the day> 
That I such hated truth should say*— 
The Douglas, like a stricken deer, 
Disown'd by every noble peer. 
Even the rude refuge we have here ? 
Alas, this wild marauding Chief 
Alone might hazard our relief. 
And now thy maiden charms expand. 
Looks for his guerdon in thy hand ,* 
Full soon may dispensation sought, « 
To back his suit, from Rome be brought. 
Then, though an exile on the hill. 
Thy father, as the Douglas, still 
Be held in reverence and fear ; 
And though to Roderick thou'rt so dear. 
That thou might'st guide with silken thread. 
Slave of thy will, this chieffcain dread ; 
Yet, O loved maid, thy mirth refrain ! 
Thy hand is on a lion's mane."—* 
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XIII. 
'^ Minstrel/' the maid replied^ and high 
Her father's soul glanced from her eye, 
" My debts to Roderick's house I know : 
All that a mother could bestow. 
To Lady Margaret's care I owe, 
Since first an orphan in the wild 
She sorroVd o'er her sister's child ; 
To her brave chieftain son, from ire 
Of Scotland's king who shrouds my sire^ 
A deeper, holier debt is owed ; 
And, could I pay it with my blood, 
Allan ! Sir Roderick should command 
My blood, my life,— rbut not my hand^ 
Rather will Ellen Douglas dwell 
A votaress in Maronnan's cell ; 
Rather through realms beyond the sea, 
' Seeking the world's cold charity. 
Where nie'er was spoke a Scottish word. 
And ne'er the name of Douglas heard. 



68 THE LADY OF THE LAKE. Canto II. 

An outcast pilgrim will she rore. 
Than wed the man she cannot love. 

XIV. 

^ Thou shakest^ good friend, thy tresses gray— - 
That pleading look, what can it say 
But what I own ? — I grant him brare. 
But wild as Bracklinn's thundering wave ; 
And generous — sare vindictive mood. 
Or jealous transport, chafe his blood : 
I grant him true to friendly band. 
As his claymore is to his hand ; 
» But O ! that very blade of steel 
More mercy for a foe would feel : 
I grant him liberal, to fling 
Among his dan the wealth they brings 
When back by lake and glen they wind. 
And in the Lowland leave behind. 
Where once some pleasant hamlet stood, 
A mass of ashes slaked with blood. 
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The hand that for my father fought^ 
I honour^ as his daughter ought : 
fiut can I dasp it reeking red^ 
From peasants slaughter'd in their* shed ? 
No ! wildly while his virtues gleam. 
They make his passions darker seem. 
And flash along his spirit high, 
' Like lightning o'er the midnight sky. 
While yet a child,—- and children know, 
Instinctiye taught, the friend and foe,^^ 
I shudder'd at his brow of gloom. 
His shadowy |daid, and sable plume ; 
A maiden grown, I ill could bear 
His haughty mien and lordly air : 
But, if thou j(ttn'«t a suitor's claim. 
In serious mood, to Roderick's name, 
I thrill with ^anguish ! or, if e'er 
A Douglas knew the word, with fear. 
To chai^ such odious theme were best,-^ 
What think'st thou of our stranger guest ?" — 
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XV. 
'^ What think I of him ? — ^woe the while 
That brought such wanderer to our isle ! 
Thy father's battle-brand, of yore 
For Tine-man forged by fairy lore, 
* What time he leagued, no longer foes. 
His Border spears with Hotspur's bows. 
Did, self-unscabbarded, fore-show 
The footstep of a secret foe. 
If courtly spy had harbour'd here. 
What may we for the Douglas fear ? 
What for this island, deem'd of old 
Clan- Alpine's last and surest hold ? 
If neither spy nor foe, I pray 
What yet may jealous Roderick say ? 
—Nay, ware not thy disdainful head ! 
Bethink thee of the discord dread. 
That kindled when at Beltane game 
Thou ledst the dance with Malcolm Oneme ; 
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Still though thy sire the peace renew'd. 
Smoulders in Roderick's breast the feud ; 
Beware ! — But hark, what sounds are these ? 
My dull ears catch no faultering breeze. 
No weeping birch, nor aspens wake. 
Nor breath is dimpling in the lake. 
Still is the canna's* hoary beard. 
Yet, by my minstrel faith, I heard— 
And hark again ! some pipe of war 
Sends the bold pibroch from a&r."^ 

XVI. 

Far up the lengthen'd lake were spied 
Four darkening specks upon the tide. 
That, slow enlarging on the Tiew, 
Four mann'd and masted barges grew. 
And, bearing downwards from Glengyle, 
Steer'd full upon the lonely isle ; 



* Cotton-grHSr 



72 THE LADY OF THE LAKE. Canto II. 

The point of Briandioil they pass'd^ 

And^ to the windward as they cast. 

Against the sun they gave to shine 

The^bold Sir Roderick's banner'd Pine. 

Nearer and nearer as they bear. 

Spears, pikes, and axes flash in air. 

Now might you see the tartans brave. 

And plaids and plumage dance and wave ; 

Now see the bonnets sink and rise. 

As his tough oar the rower plies ; 

See, flashing at each sturdy stroke. 

The ware ascending into smoke ; 

^ee the proud pipers on the bough. 

And mark the gaudy streamers flow 

From their loud chanters* down, and sweep 

The furrow'd bosom of the deep. 

As, rushing through the lake amain. 

They plied the ancient Highland strain. 



* The dione of the bag^pipe. 
5 
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XVII. 

Ever^ 98 on they bore^ more loud 
And louder rung the pibroch proud. 
At first the sound, by distance tame> 
MelloVd along the waters came. 
And, lingering long by cape and bay, 
Wail'd every harsher note away ; 
Then bursting bolder on the ear. 
The clan's shrill Gathering they could hear ; 
Those thrilling sounds, that call the might ' 
Of old Clan- Alpine to the fight. 
Thick beat the rapid notes, as when 
The mustering hundreds shake the glen. 
And hurrying at the signal dread. 
The batter'd earth returns their tread. 
Then prelude light, of livelier tone, 
Express'd their merry marching on. 
Ere peal of closing battle rose, 
- With mingled out-cry, shrieks, and blows ; 
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And mimic din of stroke and ward. 
As broad-sword upon target jarr'd ; 
And groaning pause, ere yet again. 
Condensed, tlie battle yell'd amain ; 
The rapid charge, the rallying shout, 
^treat borne headlgng into rout. 
And bursts of triumph, to declare 
Clan- Alpine's conquest — all were there. 
Nor. ended thus the strain ; but slow. 
Sunk in a moan prolong'd and low. 
And changed the conquering clarion swell. 
For wild lament o'er those that fell. 

XVIII. 
The war-pipes ceased ; but lake and hill 
Were busy with their echoes still ; 
And, when they slept, a vocal strain 
Bade their hoarse chorus wake again. 
While loud a hundred clansmen raise 
Their voices in their Chieftain's praise. 
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Each boatmail^, bending to his oar^ * 

With measured sweep the burthen bore^ 
In such wild cadence, as the breeze 
Makes through December's leafless trees. 
The chorus first could Allan >know, 
'' Roderich Vich Alpine, ho ! iro i'* 
And near, and nearer as they row'd. 
Distinct the martial ditty flow'd. 

XIX. 

IDoat ftoitff^ 
Hail to the Chief who in triumph advances ! 

Honour'd and bless'd be the eyer-green Pine ! 
Long may the Tree, in his banner that glances. 
Flourish, the shelter and grace of our line ! 
Heaven send it happy dew. 
Earth lend it sap anew, 
Gayly to bourgeon, and broadly to grow. 
While every Highland glen 
Sends our shout back agen, 
" Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe !" 
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Ours is no saplings chance-sown by the fountain. 

Blooming at Beltane, in winter to fade ; 
When the whirlwind has stripp'd every leaf on the 
mountain. 
The more shall Clan- Alpine exult in her shade. 
Moor'd in the rifted rock. 
Proof to the tempest's shock. 
Firmer he roots him the ruder it blow ; 
Menteith and Breadalbane, then. 
Echo his praise agen, 
'^ Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe !" 

XX. 

Proudly our pibroch has thrill'd in Glen Fruin, 

And Bannochar's groans to our slogan replied ; 
Qlen Luss and Ross-dhu, they are smoking in ruin. 
And the best of Loch-Lomond lie dead on her 
side. 
Widow and Saxon maid 
Long shall lament our raid. 
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Think of Clan- Alpine with fear and with woe ; 

LennoiST and Leyen-glen 

Shake when they hear agen^ 
^' Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu^ ho ! ieroe !" 

Row^ vassals^ row^ for the pride of the Highlands ! 

Stretch to your oars, for the ever-green Pine ! 
O ! that the rose-bud that graces yon islands^ 

Were wreathed in a garland around him to twine ! 

O that some seedling gem. 

Worthy such noble stem, 

» 
Honour'd and bless'd in their shadow might grow ! 

Loud should Clan- Alpine then 

Ring from her deepmost glen, 

^' Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe !" 

XXI. 

With all her jo3^ful female band. 
Had Lady Margaret sought the strand. 
Loose on the breeze their tresses flew. 
And high their snowy arms they threw. 
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As echoing back with shrill aodaim^ 

And chorus wild, the Chieftain's name ; 

While^ prompt to please witii mother's art^ 

The darling passion of his hearty 

The Dame call'd Ellen to the strand^ 

To greet her kinsman ere he land ; 

'^ Come, loiterer, come ! a Douglas thou^ 

And shun to wreath a victor's brow ?"— 

Reluctantly and slow, the maid 

The unwelcome summoning obey'd. 

And, when a distant bugle rang. 

In the mid-path adde she sprung :- 

" List, Allan-bane ! From main-land cast, 

I hear my Other's signal blast. 

Be ours," she cried, " the skiff to guide. 

And waft him from the mountain-side."— 

Then, like a sun-beam, swift and bright. 

She darted to her shallop light. 

And, eagerly while Roderick scann'd. 

For her dear form, his mother's band. 
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The islet far behind her lay^ 

# 

And she had landed in the bay. 

XXII. 
Some feelings are to mortals given^ 
With less of earth in them than heaven ; 
And if there be a human tear 
From passion's dross refined and dear^ 
A tear so limpid and so meek^ 
It would not stain an angel's cheeky 
'Tis that which pious fathers shed 
Upon a duteous daughter's head ) 
And as the Douglas to his breast 
His darling Ellen closely press'd. 
Such holy drops her tresses steep'd^ 
Though 'twas an hero's eye that weep'd. 
. Nor while on Ellen's faultering tongue 
Her filial welcomes crowded hung^ 
Mark'd she^ that fear (affection's proof) 
Still held a graceful youth aloof; 
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m 
•t. 

No ! not till Douglas named His name> 
Although the youth was Malcolm Gneme. 

XXIIL 
AUan^ with wistful look the while^ 
Mark'd Roderick landing on the isle ; 
His master piteously he eyed^ 
Then gazed upea the Chieftain's pride^ 
Then dash'd^ with hasty hand^ away 
From his dimmed eye the gathering qpray ; 
And DouglaSj as his hand he laid 
On Malcolm's shoulder^ kindly said, 
'^ Canst thou^ young friend^ no meaning spy 
In my poor follower's glistening eye ? 
ril tell thee : — he recalls the day^ 
When in my praise he led the lay 
O'er the arch'd gate of Bothwell proud^ 
WhUe many a minstrel answer'd loud^ 
When Percy's Norman pennon^ won 
In bloody fields before me shoncj 
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And twice' ten knights, the least a name 
As mighty as yon Chief may claim. 
Gracing my pomp, behind me came. 
Yet trust me, Malcolm, not so proud 
Was I of all that marshall'd crowd. 
Though the waned crescent own'd my miglit. 
And in my train troop'd lord and knight. 
Though Blantyre hymn'd her holiest lays. 
And Bothwell's bards flung back my prai8e> 
As when this old man's silent tear. 
And this poor maid's affection dear, 

A welcome give more kind and true. 
Than aught my better fortunes knew. 
Forgive, my friend, a father's boast ; 
O ! it out-beggars all I lost !"— - 

XXIV. 

Delightful praise ! — ^like summer rose. 
That brighter in the dew-drop glows, 
The bashful maiden's cheek appear'd. 
For Douglas spoke, and Malcolm heard. 

d2 
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The flush of shame-faoed joy to hide^ 
The hounds, the hawk, her cares divide; 
The loved caresses of the maid 
The dogs with crouch and whimper paid ; 
And, at her whistle, on her hand 
The falcon took his fevourite stand. 
Closed his dark wing, relax'd his eye. 
Nor, though unhooded, sought to fly. 
And, trust, while in such guise she stood, 
Like fabled Godd^s of the Wood, 
That if a father's partial thought 
O'erweigh'd her worth, and beauty aught. 
Well might the lover's judgment fidl 
To balance with a juster scale ; 
For with each secret glance he stole. 
The fond enthusiast sent his soul. 

XXV. 

Of stature tall, and slender frame. 
But firmly knit, was Malcolm Grieme. 



I 
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The belted plaid and tartan hose 

Did ne'er more graceful limbs^ disclose; 

His flaxen hair, of smmy hue, 

Curl'd closely round his bonnet blue. 

Train'd to the chase, his eagle eye 

The ptarmigan in snow could spy : 

Each pass, by mountain, lake, and heath. 

He knew, through Lennox and Menteith ; 

Vain was the bound of dark-brown doe^ 

When Malcolm bent his sounding bow. 

And scarce that doe, though wing'd n^ith fear, 

Out-stripp'd in speed the mountaineer : 

Right up Ben-Lomond could he press. 

And not a sob his toil confess. 

His form accorded with a mind 

Lively and ardent, frank and kind ; 

A blither heart, till Ellen came. 

Did never love nor sorrow tame ; 

It danced as lightsome in his breast. 

As play'd the feather on his crests 
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Yet friends, who nearest knew the youths 
His scorn of wrong, his fieal for truth. 
And bardsj who saw his features bold. 
When kindled by the tales of old. 
Said, were that youth to manhood grown. 
Not long should Roderick Dhu's renown 
Be foremost voiced by mountain fame. 
But quail to that of Malcolm Graeme. 

i 

XXVI. 

Now back they wend their watery way. 
And, " O my sire i" did Ellen say, 
" Why urge thy chase so for astray ? 
And why so late retum'd ? And why"*^ 
The rest was in her speaking eye. 
'' My child, the chase I follow far, 
'Tis mimicry of noble war ; 
And with that galhm^t pastime reft 
Were all of Douglas I have left. 
I met young Malcolm as I stray'd 
Far eastward, in Glenfinlas' shade. 



i 
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Nor stray'd I safe; for, all around^ 
Hunters and Horsemen scour'd the ground. 
This youths though still a royal ward, 
Risk'd life and land to be my guard. 
And through the passes of the wood 
Guided my steps, not unpursued ; 
And Roderick shall his welcome make. 
Despite old spleen, for Douglas* sake. 
Then must he seek Strath-Endrick glen, 
Nor peril aught for me agen."— - 

XXVII. 
Sir Roderick, who to meet them came, 
Redden'd at sight of Malcolm Graeme, 
Tet, not in action, word, or eye, 
Faird aught in hospitality. 
In talk and sport they whiled away 
The morning of thai* summer day; 
But at high noon a courier light 
Held secret parley with the knight. 
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Whose moody aspect soon declared^ 
That evil were the news he heard. 
Deep thought seem'd toiling in his head ; 
Yet was the evening banquet made. 
Ere he assembled round the flame. 
His mother, Douglas, and the Graeme, 
And Ellen, too; then cast around 
His eyes, then fix'd them on the ground. 
As studying phrase that might avail 
Best to convey unpleasant tale. 
Long with his dagger's hilt he play'd. 
Then raised his haughty brow, and said : 

xxvin. 

" Short be my speech ;— nor time affords, 
Nor my plain temper, glozing words. 
Kinsman and father, — ^if such name 
Douglas vouchsafe to Roderick's claim ; 
Mine honour'd mother; — ^Ellen— why. 
My cousin, turn away thine eye ?— 



Canto II. THE ISLAND. 87 

And Graeme ; in whom I hope to know 
Full soon a noble friend or foe> 
When age shall give thee thy command. 
And leading in thy native land,-— 
List all !— The King's vindictive pride 
Boasts to have tamed the Border-side, 
Where chiefis, with hoond and hawk who came 
To share their monarch's sylvan game. 
Themselves in bloody toils were snared. 
And when the banquet they prepared, 
And wide their loyal portals flung. 
O'er their own gate-way struggling hung. 
Loud cries their blood from Meggat's mead. 
From Yarrow braes, and banks of Tweed, 
Where the lone streams of Ettrick glide. 
And from the silver Teviot's side ; 
The dales, where martial dans did ride. 
Are now one sheep-walk, waste and wide. 
This tyrant of the Scottish throne. 
So faithless, and 80 ruthless known. 
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Now hither comes ; his end the same^ 

The same pretext of sylvan game. 

What grace for Highland Chiefis judge ye> * 

By fete of Border chivalry. 

Yet more ; amid Glenfinlas green^ 

Douglas^ thy stately form was seen. 

This by espial sure I know; 

Your counsel in the streight I 8how."*-<-« 

Ellen and Margaret fearfully 
Sought comfort in each other's eye. 
Then tum'd their ghastly look, each one. 
This to her sire, that to her son. 
The hasty colour went and came 
In the bold cheek Of Malcolm Grasme ; 
But from his glance it well appeared, 
'Twas but for Ellen that he fear'd; 
While soirowful, but undismay'd. 
The Douglas thus his counsel said : 
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** Braye Roderick, tliougli the tempest roar. 
It may but thunder and pass o'er ; 
Nor will I here remain an hour. 
To draw the lightning on thy bower ; 
For well thou know'st, at this grey head 
The royal bolt were fiercest qied. 
For the^, who, at thy King's command. 
Canst aid him with a gallant band. 
Submission, homage, humbled pride. 
Shall turn the Monarch's wrath aside- 
Poor remnants of the Bleeding Hearty 
Ellen and I will seek, apart. 
The refuge of some forest cell. 
There, like the hunted quarry, dwell. 
Till on the mountain and the moor. 
The stem pursuit be pass'd and o'er."—- 

'' No, by mine honour," Roderick said, 
'' So help me, heayen, and my good blade ! 
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No, never ! Blasted be yon Pine^ 

My father's ancient crest and mine. 

If from its shade in danger part 

The lineage of the Bleeding Heart ! 

Hear my blunt speech : grant me this maid 

To wife, thy counsel to mine aid; 

To Douglas, leagued with Roderick Dhu, 

Will friends and allies flock enow ; 

Like cause of doubt, distrust, and grief, 

y^ bind to us each Western Chief. 

When the loud pipes my bridal tell. 

The Links of Forth shall hear the kneU, 

The guards shall start in Stirling's porch ; 

And, when I light the nuptial torch, 

A thousand villages in flames. 

Shall scare the slumbers of King James 

—-Nay, Ellen, blench not thus away. 

And, mother, cease these signs, I pray ; 

I meant not all my heart might say.— » 

Small need of inroad, or of flght. 

When the sage Douglas may unite 
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Each mountain dan in friendly band^ 
To guard the passes of their hmd^ 
Till the foil'd King, from pathless glen> 
Shall bootless turn him home agen."— 

XXXI. 

There are who haye, at midnight hour. 
In slumber scaled a dizzy tower. 
And, on the verge that beetled o'er 
The ocean-tide's incessant roar, 
Dream'd calmly out their dangerous dream. 
Till waken'd by the morning beam ; 
When, dazzled by the eastern glow. 
Such startler cast his glance below. 
And saw unmeasured depth around. 
And heard unintermitted sound. 
And thought the battled fence so frtdl. 
It wared like cobweb in the gale ^— 
Amid his senses' giddy wheel. 
Did he not desperate impulse feel. 
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Headlong to plunge himself below. 

And meet the worst his fears foreshow ?— 

Thus, EUen, dizzy and astound. 

As sudden ruin yawn'd around. 

By crossing terrors wildly toss'd. 

Still for the Douglas fearing most. 

Could scarce the desperate thought withstand. 

To buy his safety with her hand. 

XXXII. 
Such purpose dread could Malcolm spy 
In EUen's quiTering Up and eye. 
And eager rose to speak— but ere 
His tongue could hurry forth his fear. 
Had Douglas mark'd the hectic strife. 
Where death seem'd combating with life ; 
For to her cheek, in feverish flood. 
One instant rush'd the throbbing blood. 
Then ebbing back, with sudden sway. 
Left its domain as wan as day. 
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^* Roderick^ enough I enough !" he cried, 
'' My daughter cannot he thy hride ; 
Not that the blush to wooer dear. 
Nor paleness that of maiden fear. 
It may not he-^orgi^e her. Chief, 
Nor hazard aught for our relief. 
Against his sovereign, Douglas ne'er 
Will level a rebellious spear. 
'Twas I that taught his youthful hand 
To rein a steed and wield a brand ; 
I see him yet, the princely boy ! 
Not EUen more my pride and joy ; 
I Jlpve him still, despite my wrongs. 
By hasty wrath, and alanderoua tongues. 
O seek the grace you well may find. 
Without a cause to mine combined."— 

XXXIII. 
Twice through the hall the Chiefbdn st^e ; 
The waving of his tartans broad. 
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And darken'd brow^ where wounded pride 
U^th ire and disappointment vied^ 
Seem'd^ by the torch's gloomy lights 
Like the ill Daemon of the night. 
Stooping his pinions' shadowy sway 
Upon the nighted pilgrim's way : 
But^ unrequited Love ! thy dart 
Plunged deepest its envenom'd smart. 
And Roderick, with thine anguish stung. 
At length the hand of Douglas wrung. 
While eyes, that mock'd at tears before. 
With bitter drops were running o'er. 
The death-pangs of long-cherish'd hope 
Scarce in that ample breast had scope. 
But, struggling with his spirit proud, 
Convulsiye heaved itschequer'd shroud. 
While every sob—so mute were all«- 
Was heard distinctly through the hall. 
The son's despair, the mother's look, 
111 might the gentle Ellen brook ,- 
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She rose^ and to her side there came. 
To aid her parting steps, the Graeme. 

XXXIV. 

Then Roderick from the Douglas broker- 
As flashes flame through sable smoke. 
Kindling its wreaths, long, dark, and low. 
To one broad blaze of ruddy glow. 
So the deep anguish of despair 
Burst, in fierce jealousy, to air. 
With stalwart grasp his hand he laid 
On Malcolm's breast and belted plaid : 
Back, beardless boy !" he sternly said. 
Back, minion ! hold'st thou thus at naught 
The lesson I so lately taught ? 
This roof, the Douglas, and that maid. 
Thank thou for punishment delayed."— 
Eager as greyhound on his game. 
Fiercely with Roderick grappled Graeme. 
" Perish my name, if aught afford 
Its Chieftain safety sare his sword !"— » 
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Thus as they strove^ thdr desperate hand 

Griped to the dagger or the brand. 

And death had beenr— <bfat Douglas rose. 

And thrust between the struggling foes* 

His giant strength : — '* Chieftains, forego ! 

I hold the first who strikes, my foe.*— 

Madmen, forbear your frantic jar ! 

What ! is the Douglas fiill'n so £ir. 

His daughter's hand is doom'd the spoil 

Of such dishonourable broil !" 

Sullen and slowly, they unclasp. 

As struck with shame, their desperate grasp. 

And each upon his rival glared> 

With foot advanced, and blade half bared* 

xxxv. 

Ere yet the brands aloft were flung, 

Margaret on Roderick's mantle hung. 

And Malcolm heard his Ellen scream. 

As faulter'd through terrific dream. 

7 
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Then Roderick plunged in sheath his sword^ 
And veil'd his wrath in scornful word. 
*' Rest safe till morning ; pity 'twere 
Such cheek should feel the midnight air ! 
Then mayest thou to James Stuart tell^ 
Roderick will keep Che lake and fell^ 
Nor lackey^ with his free-bom clan^ 
The pageant pomp of earthly man. 
More would he of Clan- Alpine know^ 
Thou canst our strength and passes show.-— 
Malise^ what ho !"— his hench-man came ; 
'^ Give our safe conduct to the Graeme." 
Young Malcolm answer'd^ calm ^d bold^ 
" Fear nothing for thy favourite hold ; 
The spot^ an angel deign'd to grace^ 
Is bless'd, though robbers haunt the place. 
Thy churlish courtesy for those 
Reserve^ who fear to be thy foes. 
As safe to me the mountain way 
At midnight> as in blaze of day« 
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Though with his boldest at his hsuck. 
Even Roderick Dhu beset the track.-— 
Brave Doughis^— lovely EEen^-^naf , 
Nought here of parting will I say. 
Earth does not hold a lonesome ^en^ 
So secret^ but we meet agen.-*- 
Chieftaiii ! we too eAiall find an faoiu'."«--< 
He said^ and left the sylvan bower. 

XXXVI. 

Old Allan folkw'd to the strand, 
(Such was the Douglas's command,) 
And anxious t<dd^ how^ on the morn. 
The stern Sir Roderidc deep had sworn. 
The Fiery Cross should cirde o'er 
Dale, glen^ and valley^ down, and moor. 
Much were the peril to the Graeme, 
From those who to the signal came ; 
Far up the lake 'twere safest land> 
Himself would row him to the strand. 
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He ga^e his comiael to the wind^ 
While Malcokn cBd, unheeding^ faind^ 
Round dirk and pouch and broad-sword roll'd. 
His ample plaid in tigbten'd loid. 
And stripp'd U. Iknb. to «uch M»y, 
As best might suit the wateiy iray^*^ 

XXXVII. 
Then spoke abnipt : " -Farewell to tfaee^ 
Pattern of old fidelity T— • 
The Minstrel's hand he kindly press'd>-— 
^' O ! could I point a place of rest ! 
My sovereign holds in ward my land^ 
My unde leads my vassal band ; 
To tame his foes, his fiends to aid. 
Poor Malcolm has but heart and blade. 
Yet, if there be one faithful Gmme, 
Who loves the Chieftain of fau^iiane. 
Not long shall honour'd Douglas dwell. 
Like hunted-8tag in moiuntain cell ; 
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Nor^ ere yon pride-swoll'n robber dare^-~ 
I may not giye the rest to air ! 
Tell Roderick Dbu^ I owed him nought. 
Not the poor service of a boat. 
To waft me to yon mountain-side."—- 
Then plunged he in the flashing tide. 
Bold o'er the flood his head he bore. 
And stoutly steer'd him from the shore ; 
And Allan strain'd his anxious eye. 
Far 'mid the lake his form to spy. 
Darkening across each puny wave. 
To which the moon her silver gave. 
Fast as the cormorant could skim. 
The swimmer plied each active limb ; 
Then landing in the moonlight dell» 
Loud shouted of his weal to tell. 
The Minstrel he^A the far halloo. 
And joyful from the shore withdrew. 

END OF CANTO SECOND. 
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CANTO THIRD. 



^it Cati^edna* 



I. 

Time rolls his ceaseless course. The race of yore^ 
Who danced our infancy upon their knee^ 

And told our marvelling boy-hood legends store^ 
Of their strange ventures happ'd by land or sea^ 

How are they blotted from the things that be ! 

t 

How few^ all weak and wither'd of their force^ 
Wait^ on the verge of dark eternity. 

Like stranded wrecks, the tide returning hoarse. 
To sweep them from our sight ! Time rolls his cease- 
less course. 
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Yet liye there still who can rememher well. 

How, when a mountain chief his bugle blew. 
Both field and forest, dingle, cliff, and dell. 

And solitary heath, the signal knew ; 
And fast the faithful clan around him drew. 

What time the warning note was keenly wound. 
What time aloft their kindred banner flew. 

While clamorous war-pipes yell'd the gathering 
sound. 
And while the Fiery Cross glanced, like a meteor, 
round. 

II. 
The summer dawn's reflected hue 
To purple changed Loch-Katrine blue ; 
^ Mildly and soft the western breeze 
Just kiss'd the lake, just stirr'd the trees. 
And the pleased lake, like maiden coy. 
Trembled but dimpled not for joy ; 
The mountain-shadows on her breast 
Were neither broken nor at rest ; 
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In bright unoertainty they.lie^ 

Like future joys to Fancy's eye. 

The water-lily to the light 

Her chalice rear'd of silver bright ; 

The doe^awoke^ aod to the lawn, 

Begemm'd with dew-drops, led her fawn ; 

The grey mist left the mountain-side, * 

The torrent shew'd its glistening pride ; 

Invisible in flecked sky. 

The lark sent down, her revelry ; 

The black-bird and the speckled thrudi 

Good-morrow gave from brake and bush; 

In answer coo'd the cushat dove 

Her notes of peace, and rest, and love. 

III. 

No thought of peace, no thought of rest. 
Assuaged the storm in Roderick's breast. 
With sheathed broad-sword in his hand. 
Abrupt he paced the islet stamd, 

£2 
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Atd eyed the risiag dtm^ and laid 
His hand on his iitt}>ftti«ilt blude. 
Beneath a rock^ his vadSals' Cstre 
Was prompt the ritual to pfepafe^ 
With deep and dettthfiil meaning fr&ught ; 
For such Antiquity had taught 
Was preface meet^ ere y^t abr(»ad 
The Crpsd (xf Fit;^ should take its road. 
The shrinking band stood oft ftghast 
At the impatient gllin^se h« OMt j-^ 
Such glaiiod the fliioutitaiii eagte thretr^ 
As^ from th^ cliffs cif Betl-tenue^ 
She spread her dark sftils ou the irind^ 
And^ high iti middle heaven rdcliiied^ 
With her broad shadow on the lake^ 
Silenced the warblers of the brake. 

• 

IV. 
A heap of withei^d boughs was piled^ 
Of juniper and fdwfem trild. 
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Mingled with bUy^ts from the odk. 
Rent by the lightning'^ recrat stroke. 
Brian^ the Hermit, by it stood, 
Bare-footed> in his frock and hood. 
His grisled beard and matted hair 
Obscured a visage of despair ; 
His naked arms and legs, seam'd o'er> 
The scars of frantic penance bore. 
That Monk, of savage form and face. 
The impending danger of his race 
Had drawn from deepest solitude^ 
Far in Benharrow's bosom rude. 
Not his the mien of Christiaii priest. 
But Druid's, from the grave released. 
Whose harden'd heart and eye might brook 
On human sacrifice to look ; 
And much> 'twas said, of heathen lore 
Mix'd in the charms he mutter'd o'er 
The hallow'd creed gave only worse 
And deadlier emphasis of curse ; 
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No peasant sought that Hermit's prayer^ 
His cave the pilgrim shuiin'd with care^ 
The eager huntsman knew his bound. 
And in mid chase call'd off his hound ; 
Or if> in lonely glen or strath^ 
The desert-dweller met his path^ 
He pray'd, and sign'd the cross betweien^ 
While terror took devotion's mien. 

V, 

Of Brian's birth strange tales were told^ 
His mother watch'd a midnight fold. 
Built deep within a dreary glen. 
Where scatter'd lay the bones of men. 
In some forgotten battle slain. 
And bleach'd by drifting wind and rain. 
It might have tamed a warrior's heart. 
To view such mockery of his art ! 
The knot-grass fetter'd there the hand. 
Which once coiild burst an iron band ; 
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Beneath the broad and ample boiie> 
That badder'd heart to fear unknoim, 
A feeble and a timorouB guest^ 
The field-fare framed her lowly nest ; 
There the slow blind-worm left his slime 
On the fleet limbs that mock'd at time ; 
And there^ too^ lay the leader's sknU, 
Still wreath'd with chaplet, flush'd and fdl}> 
For heath-bell^ with her purple bloom. 
Supplied the bonnet and the plume. 
All night, in this sad glen, th'e maid 
Sate, shrouded in her mantle's shade ; 
— She said, no shepherd sought her side^ 
No hunter's hand her snood untied. 
Yet ne'er again to braid her hah- 
The virgin snood did Alice wear ; 
Gone was her maiden glee and sport» 
Her maiden girdle all too short. 
Nor sought she, from that fatal night. 
Or holy church or blessed rite^ 
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Bat lock'd her secret in her breast^ 
And died in travail^ nnoonfns'd. 

VI. 
Alone^ among his young compeers^ 
Was Brian from his infmt years ; 
A moody and heart-broken boy^ 
Estranged from 8ymp»thy and joy. 
Bearing each taunt which careless tongue 
On his mysterious lineage flung. 
Whole nights he i^nt by moon-light paie> 
To wood and stream his hap to wail> 
Till, frantic, he as truth received 
What of his birth the crowd believed. 
And sought^ in mist and meteor fire. 
To meet and know his Phantom Sire ! 
In vain, to sooth his wayward fate, 
The cloister oped her pitying gate ; 
In vain, the learning of the age 
Undasp'd the sable^letter'd page ; 
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Even in its treaMtfes he could fi:ad 

Food for the leFcr of his mind* 

Eager he read whateTer telk 

Of magic, cabala, and qielb. 

And every dark pursuit allied 

To curious and presumptuous pride ; 

Till, with fired bndn and nerves o'erstrung. 

And heart with mystic horrors wrung. 

Desperate he sought Benharrow's den, 

And hid him from the haunts of men. 

VIL 
The desart gave him visions wild. 
Such as might suit the Spectre's child* 
Where with black difi the torrents toil. 
He watdi'd the wheeling eddies boil. 
Till, from their foam, his daazled eyes 
Beheld the river Dfemon rise ; 
The mountain mist took form and limb. 
Of noontide hag, or goMin grim ; 
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« 

The midnight wind came wild and dread^ 
Swell'd with the voices of the dead ; 
Far on the future battle-heath 
His eye beheld the ranks of death : 
Thus the lone Seer^ from mankind hurl'd^ 
Shaped forth a disembodied world. 
One lingering sympathy of mind 
Still bound him to tiie mortal kind ; 
The only parent he could claim 
Of ancient Alpine's lineage came. 
Late had he heard^ in prophet's dream^ 
The htal Ben-Shie's boding scream ; 
Sounds, too, had come in midnight blasts 
Of charging steeds, careering fiist 
Along Benharrow's shingly side. 
Where mortal horseman ne'er might ride ; 
The thunderbolt had split the pine,«^ 
All augur'd ill to Alpine's line. 
He girt his loins, and came to show 
The signals of impending woe. 
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And now stood prompt to bless or ban^ 
As bade the .Chieftain of his dan. 

VIII. 

'Twas all prepared; — and from the rock, 
A goat^ the patriarch of the flock^ 
Before the kindling pile, was laid^ 
And pierced by Roderick's ready blade. 
Patient the sickening victim eyed 
The life-blood ebb in crimson tide^ 
Down his clogg'd beard and shaggy limb. 
Till darkness glazed his eyeballs dim. 
The grisly priest, with murmuring prayer, 
A slender crosslet form'd with care, 
A cubit's length in measure due ; 
The shaft and limbs were rods of yew. 
Whose parents. in Inch-CaiUiach wave 
Their shadows o'er Clan- Alpine's grave. 
And, answering Lomond's breezes deep, 
, Sooth iliany a chieftain's endless sleep. 
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The Cross^ thus htm'd, he held on high^ 
With wasted haoid^ and hagard eye^ 
And strange and mingled feelings woke^ 
While his anathema he ^ke. 

% 

IX. 

" Woe to the clans-man^ who diall view 
This symbol of sepulchral yew. 
Forgetful that its branches grew 
Where weep the heavens their hjoliest dew 

On Alpine's dwelling low ! 
Deserter of his Chieftain's trust. 
He ne'er shall mingle with their dust. 
But, from his sires and kindred thrust. 
Each dans-man's execratimi just 

Shall doom him wrath and woe /' 
He paused ;— the word the vassals todc. 
With forward step and fiery look. 
On high their naked brands they shook. 
Their clattering targets wildly strook ; 

And first in murmur low. 



Canto UI. THE GATHERING. 115 

• 

, Then^ like tiie billow in his eo^samt. 
That far to seaAPatd &ii^ hit ioiurce. 
And flings to sliore his miista*'d force. 
Burst, with loud roar, tbeir answer boane,. 

« Woe to the trattiKr, woe !" 
Ben-an's grey sealp the accents knew. 
The joyous wolf from covert drew. 
The exulting eagle scresMn'd afar/-^ 
They knew the Toice of Alpine's war. 

The about was bndi'd on lake and fell. 
The Monk resumed his mutter'd apell. 
Dismal and low its aecenta cane. 
The while he scathed tbe Cross with flame ; 
And the few words that reach'd the air, 
, AlthoYigh the holiest name was t&ere. 
Had more of blasphemy than prayer. 
But when he shoc^ above the crowd 
Its kindled points, he spoke aJbad i"^ 
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• 

" Woe to tbe wretch, who fe-ils to rear 
At this dread sign the ready spear ! 
For, as the dames this symbol sear. 
His home, the refuge of his fear, 

A kindred ^te shall know ; 
Far o'er its roof the volumed flame 
Clan- Alpine's vengeance shall proclaim. 
While maids and matrons on his name 
Shall call down wretchedness and shame. 

And in&my and woe." 
Then rose the cry of females, shrill 
As goss-hawk's whistle on the hill. 
Denouncing misery and ill. 
Mingled with childhood's babbling trill 

Of curses stammer'd slow ; 
Answering, with imprecation dread, 
'^ Sunk be his home in embers red ! 
And cursed, be the meanest shed 
That e'er shall hide the houseless head. 

We doom to .want and woe !" 
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A sharp and shrieking echo gave^ 
Coir-Uriskin^ thy goblin cave ! 
And the grey pass where birches wave^ 
On Beala^nam-bo* 

XL 
Then deeper paused the priest anew^ 
And hard his labouring breath he drew^ 
While^ with set teeth and clenched hand^ 
And eyes that glowed like fiery brandy 
He meditated curse more dread^ 
And deadlier^ on the clans^man's head^ 
Who^ summon'd to his Chieftain's aid^ 
The signal saw and disobey'd. 
The crosslet's points of sparkling wdod^ 
He quench'd among the bubbling blood> 
And^ as again the sign he rear'd 
Hollow and hoarse his voice was heard : 
^' When ^its this Cross from man to man^ 
Vich- Alpine's summons to his clan^ 
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Burst be the ear tibtat £ails to heed ! 
Palsied the foot that ediUDs to speed ! 
May ravens tear the careless eyes^ 
Wolves make the coward heart Aheir fuse ! 
As sinks that blood-stream in the earthy 
So may his heart's-blood drench his hearth ! 
As dies in hissing gore the sparky 
Quench thou his lights Destruction dark ! 
And be the grace to him denied^ 
Bought by this sign to all beside !"— * 
He ceased : no echo gave agen 
The murmur of the deep Amen. 

XII. 

Then Roderick^ with impatient' lodc^ 
From Brian's hand 1^ symbol took : 
^^ Speedy Malise^ speed !" he said^ and gave 
The crosslet to his hendi-man brave. 
" The muster-place be Lanric mead- 
Instant the time-^peed, Malise^ speed !" 
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Like lieath-birdj when the hawks piffsue^ 
A barge across Loch-Katrine flew ; 
High stood the hench-man on the prow^ 
So nqiidly the harge-men row> 
The bubbles, where they huinch'd the boatj 
Were all unbroken and afloat. 
Dancing in foam and ripple still. 
When it had near'd the mainland hill ; 
And from the silver beadb's side 
Still was the prow three Mhom wide. 
When lightly bounded to the land 
The messenger of Uood and brand. 

XIIL 
Speed, Malise, speed ! the dun ideer's hide 
On fleeter foot was nerer tied. 
Speed, Malise, speed ! such cause of haste 
Thine active sinews never braced. 
Bend 'gainst the steepy hill thy breast. 
Burst down like torrent from its crest; 
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With short and sprmgmg footstep pass 
The trembling bog and false morass ; 
Across the brook like roe-buck bounds 
And thread the brake like questing hound ; 
The crag is high^ the scaur is deep, 
Yet shrink not from the desperate leap : 
Parch'd are thy burning lips and brow^ 
Yet bythe fountain pause not now ; 
Herald of battle^ fate^ and fear ^ 
Stretch onward in thy fleet career ! 
The wounded hind thou track'st not now, 
Pursuest not maid through greenwood bough. 
Nor pliest thou now thy flying pace. 
With rivals in the mountain race ; 
But danger, death, and warrior deed. 
Are in thy course— Speed, Malise^ speed ! 

XIV, 

' Fast as the fatal symbol flies. 

In arms the huts and hamlets rise ; 

5 
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From winding glen, from upland brown. 
They pour'd each hardy tenant down. 
Nor slack'd the messenger his pace ; 
He shew'd the sign, he named the place. 
And, pressing forward like the wind. 
Left clamour and surprise behind. 
The fisherman forsook the strand. 
The swarthy smith took dirk and brand ; 
With changed cheer, the mower blithe 
Left in the half-cut swathe the scythe ; 
The herds without a keeper stray'd. 
The plough was in mid-furroTf staid. 
The falc'ner toss'd his hawk away. 
The hunter left the stag at bay ; 
Prompt at the signal of alarms. 
Each son of Alpine rush'd to arms ; 
So swept the tumult and afiray 
Along the margin of Achray. 
Alas, thou lovely lake ! that e'er 
Thy banks should echo sounds of fear ! 

VOL. IV. F 
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The rocks^ the bosky thickets^ sleep 
So stilly on thy bosom deep, 

» 

The lark's blithe carol, from the cloud. 
Seems for the scene too gaily loud. 

XV. 

Speed, Malise, speed ! the lake is past, 

Duncraggon's huts appear at last. 

And peep, like moss-grown rocks, half seen. 

Half hidden in the copse so green ; 

There may'st thou rest, thy labour done. 

Their Lord shall speed the signal on.-« 

As stoops the hawk upon his prey. 

The hench-man shot him down the way. 

—What woeful accents load the gale ? 

The funeral yell, the female wail ! 

A gallant hunter's sport is o'er, 

A Taliant warrior fights no more. 

Who, in the battle or the chase. 

At Roderick's side shall fill his place !-— 
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Within the hall^ where torches' ray 
Supplies the excluded beams of day^ 
Lies Duncan on his lowly bier^ 
And o'er him streams his widow's t^r. 
His stripling son stands mournful by^ 
His youngest weeps^ but knows not why ; 
The village maids and matrons round 
The dismal coronach^ resound* 

XVI. 

€^oronatf^« 
He is gone on the mountain^ 

He is lost to the forest^ 
Like a summer-dried fountain^ 

When our need was the sorest. 
The font, re-appearing. 

From the rain-drops shall borrow. 
But to. us comes no cheering. 

To Dimcan no morrow ! 



* Funeral Song. See Note. 
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The hand of the reaper 

Takes the ears that are hoary> 
But the voice of the weeper 

Wails manhood in glory ; 
The autumn winds rushing 

Waft the leaves that are searest^ 
But our flower was in flushing. 

When blighting was nearest. 

Fleet foot on the correi,* 

Sage counsel in cumber^ 
Red hand in the foray. 

How sound is thy slumber ! 
Like the dew on the mountain. 

Like the foam on the river. 
Like the bubble on the fountain. 

Thou art gone, and for ever ! 



* Or corri. The hollow side of the hill, where game uiually 
liei. 



• -• ♦ 
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XVII. 

See Stumah^* who^ the bier beside^ 
His master's corpse with wonder eyed^ 
Poor Stiimah ! whom his least halloo 
Could send like lightning o'er the dew^ 
Bristles his ciest, and points his ears^ 
As if some stranger step he hears. 
Tis not a moumer^s muffled tread^ 
Who comes to sorrow o'er the dead^ 
But headlong haste, or deadly fear. 
Urge the predpitate career. 
All stand aghast : — ^unheeding all. 
The hench-man bursts into the hall ; 
Before the dead man's bier he stood ; 
Held forth the Cross besmear'd with blood ; 
*' The muster-place is Lanrick mead ; 
Speed forth the signal ! clansmen, speed !" 



* FaithfuL The name of a dog. 
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XVHI. 

Angus, the heir of Duncan's linc^ 
Sprung forth and seised the fatol sign. 
In haste the stripling to his side 
His father's dirk and hroad-sword tied ; 
But when he saw his mother's eye 
Watch him in speechless agtmy, 
. Back to her open'd arms he flew, 
Press'd on her lips a fond adieu-— 
" Alas !" she sobb'd,— '* md yet he gone. 
And speed thee forth, like Duncan's son r— > 
One look he cast upon the bier, 
Dash'd from his eye the gathering tear. 
Breathed deep to clear his labouring Inreast, 
And toss'd aloft his bonnet crest. 
Then, like the high-bred colt, when, freed. 
First he essays his fire and speed. 
He yanish'd, and o'er moor and moss 
Sped forward with the Fiery Cross. 
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Suspended was the widow's tear. 

While yet his footsteps she could hear ; 

And when she mark'd the hench«man's eye 

Wet with unwonted sympathy, 

" Kinsman/' she said, " his race is run. 

That should have sped thine errand on ; 

The oak has fall'n, — ^the sapling bough 

Is all Duncraggan's shelter now. 

Yet trust I well, his duty done. 

The orphan's God will guard my son.-— 

And you, in many a danger true. 

At Duncan's hest your blades that drew. 

To arms, and guard that orphan's head I 

Let babes and women wail the dead."—- 

Then weapon-dang, and martial call. 

Resounded through the funeral hall. 

While from the walls the attendant band 

Snatch'd sword and targe, with hurried hand ,* 

And short and flitting energy 

Glanced from the mourner's sunken eye. 



.^ 
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As if the sounds^ to warrior dear^ 

Might rouse her Duncan from his bier. 

But faded soon that borrowed force ; 

Grief daim'd his right, and tears their course. 

XIX. 

Benledi saw the Cross of Fire, 
It glanced like lightning up Strath-Ire. 
O'er dale and hill the summons flew. 
Nor rest nor pause young Angus knew ; 
The tear that gather'd in his eye 
He left the mountain-breeze to dry ; 
Until, where Teith's young water's roll. 
Betwixt him and a wooded knoll. 
That graced the sable strath with green. 
The chapel of Saint Bride was seen, 
Swoln was the stream, remote the bridge. 
But Angus paused not on the edge ; 
Though the dark waves danced disaily. 
Though reel'd his sympathetic eye^ 
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He dash'd amid the torrent's roar ; 
His right hand high the crosslet bore^ 
His left the pole-axe grasp'd^ to guide 
And stay his footing in the tide. 
He stumbled twice — ^the foam splash'd high. 
With hoarser swell the stream raced by ; 
And had he faH'n^-^foreyer there. 
Farewell Duncraggan's orphan heir ! 
But still, as if in parting life. 
Firmer he grasp'd the Cross of strife. 
Until the opposing bank he gain'd. 
And up the chapel path- way strain'd; 

XX. 

A blithesome rout, that morning tide. 
Had sought the chapel of Saint Bride. 
Her troth Tombea's Mary gave 
To Norman, heir of Armandave, 
And, issuing from the Gothic arch. 
The bridal now resumed their march. 

f2 
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In rude^ but glad procession^ came 
Bonnetted sire and coif-dad dame ; 
And plaided youths with jest and jeer» 
Which snooded maiden would not hear ; 
And children, that, unwitting why. 
Lent the gay shout their shrilly cry ; 
And minstrels, that in measures vied 
Before the young and bonny bride^ 
Whose downcast ^ye and cheek disclose 
The tear and blush of morning rose. 
With virgin step, and bashful hand. 
She held the kerchief's snowy band ; 
The gallant bridegroom, by her side. 
Beheld his prize with victor's pride. 
And the glad mother in her ear 
Was closely whispering word of cheer. 

Who meets them at the church-yard gate ?-r- 
The messenger of fear and fate ! 



y 
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Haste in his hurried accent lies^ 

And grief is swimming in his eyes* 

All dripping from the recent floods 

Panting and travel-soil'd he stood^ 

The fEttal sign of fire and sword 

Held forth^ and spoke the appointed word ; 

" The muster*place is L4inrick mead ; 

Speed fortii the signal ! Norman^ speed \" 

And must he change so soon the hand« 

Just link'd to his by holy band> 

For the fell Cross of blood and brand ? 

And must the day^ so blithe that rose^ 

And promised rapture in the close^ 

Before its setting hour^ divide 

The bridegroom from the plighted bride ? 

O fatal doom !-^it must ! it must ! 

Clan- Alpine's cause^ her- Chieftain's trusty 

Her summons dread^ brooks no delay ; 

Stretch to the race-— away ! away ! 
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XXII. 

Yet slow he laid his plaid aside^ 
And^ lingering^ eyed his lovely bride, 
Uutil he saw the starting tear 
Speak woe — ^he might not stop to cheer ; 
Then, trusting not a second look. 
In haste he sped him up the brook. 
Nor backward glanced, till on the heath 
Where Lubnaig's lake supplies the Teith. 
— Wliat in the racer's bosom stirr'd? 
The sickening pang of hope deferred. 
And memory, with a torturing train 
Of all his morning visions vain. 
Mingled with love's impatience, came 
The manly thirst for martial fame; 
The stormy joy of mountaineers. 
Ere yet they rush upon the spears ; 
And zeal for Clan and Chieftain burning. 
And hope, from well*fought field returning, 
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With war's red honours on his crests 

To dasp his Mary to his breast. 

Stung by such thoughts^ o'er bank and brae^ 

Like fire from flint he glanced away. 

While high resolve, and feeling strong. 

Burst into voluntary song. 

XXIII. 

The heath this night must be my bed. 
The bracken* curtain for my head, - 
My lullaby the warder's tread. 

Far, far, from love and thee, Mary ; 
To-morrow eve, more stilly laid. 
My couch may be my bloody plaid. 
My vesper song, thy wail, sweet maid ! 

It will not waken me, Maiy ! 



• Bracken. Fern. 
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I may not, dare not, fancy now 

The grief that douds thy lovely brow, 

I dare not think upon thy yow, 

And all it promised me, Mary* 
No fond regret must Norman know; 
When bursts Clan- Alpine on the foe. 
His heart must be like bended bow. 

His foot like arrow free, Mary. 

A time will come with feeling fraught ! 
For, if I fall in battle fought. 
Thy hapless lover's dying thought 

Shall be a thought on thee, Mary. 
And if retum'd from conquered foes. 
How blithely will the evehing dose. 
How sweet the linnet sing repose. 

To my young bride and me, Mary ! 

XXIV. 

Not faster o'er thy heathery braes, 
Balquidder, speeds the midnight blaze. 
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Rushing, |n conflagration strong. 
Thy deep ravines and dells along. 
Wrapping thy cliffs in purple glow^ 
And reddening the dark lakes below ; - 
Nor faster speeds it, nor so far^ 
As o'er thy heaths the voice of war. 
The signal roused to martial coO, ' 
The sullen margin of Loch-*Voil, 
Waked still Loch-Doine, and to the source 
Alarm'd, Balvaig, thy swampy course ; 
Thence southward turn'd its rapid road 
Adown Strath-Gartney's valley broad^ 
Till rose in arms each man might claim 
A portion in Clan->Alpzne's name. 
From the grey sire, whose trembling hand 
Could hardly buckle on his brand. 
To the raw boy, whose shaft and bow 
Were yet scarce terror to the crow. 
Each valley, each sequester'd glen, 
Muster'd its little horde of men. 
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That met as torrents from the height ^ 

In Highland dales their streams unite^ 

Still gatherings as they pour along, 

A Yoice more loud^ a tide more strong. 

Till at the rendezvous they stood 

By hundreds prompt for blows and blood ; 

Each train'd to arms since life began, 

Owning no tie but to his dan^ 

No oath, but by his Chieftain's hand^ 

No law^ but Roderick Dhu's command. 

XXV. 

That summer morn had Roderick Dhu 
Sunrey'd the skirts of Benyenue^ 
And sent his scouts o'er hill and heath> 
To view the frontiers of Menteith. 
All backward came with news of truce ; 
StiU lay each martial Graeme and Bruce^ 
In Rednock courts no horsemen wait^ 
No banner waved on Cardross gate^ 
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On Duchra/s towers no beacon shone. 

Nor scared the herons from Lodi-Con ; 

All seem'd at'peace.---Now, wot ye why 

The Chieftain, with such anxious eye. 

Ere to the muster he repair. 

This western frontier scanned with care ?^— 

In Benyenue's most darksome cleft, 

A £ur, though cruel, pledge was left ; 

For Douglas, to his promise true. 

That morning from the isle withdrew. 

And in a deep sequester'd dell 

Had sought a low and lonely ceD. 

By many a bard, in Celtic tongue. 

Has Coir-nan-Uriskin been sung; 

A softier name the Saxons gave. 

And call'd the grot the Goblin-cave, 

XXVI. 

It was a wild and strange retreat. 
As e'er was trod by outlaw's feet* 
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The dell^ upon the mountain's crest^ 
Yawn'd like a gash on warrior's breast; 
Its trench had staid full many a rock, 
Hurl'd by primaeyal earthquake shock 
From Benrenue's grey summit wild« 
And here, in random ruin piled. 
They frown'd incumbent o'er the spot. 
And form'd the ru^ed sylvan grot. 
The oak and birch, with mingled shade, 
At noontide there a twilight made,> 
Unless when short and sudden shone 
Some straggling beam on cliff or stone^ 
With such a glimpse as prophet's eye 
Gains on thy depth. Futurity. 
No murmur waked the solemn still. 
Save tinkling of a fountain rill ; 
But when the wind chafed with the lake, 
A sullen sound would upward break. 
With dashing hollow voice, that spoke 
The incessant war of wave and rock. 
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Suspended differ with hideous sway, 
Seem'd nodding o'er the caTem grey. 
From such a den the wolf had sprung^ 
In such the wild cat leaves her young ; 
Yet Douglas and his daughter fair . 
Sought for a space their safety there. 
Grey Superstition's whisper dread 
Debarr'd the spot to vulgar tread ; 
For there^ she said^ did Bays resort. 
And satyrs* hold their sylvan court. 
By moon-light tread their mystic maee. 
And blast the rash beholder's gaze. 

XXVIL 
Now eve, with western shadows long. 
Floated on Katrine bright and strong, 
When Roderick, with a chosen few, 
Repass'd the heights of Benvenuft* 
Above the Goblin^cave they go. 
Through the wild pass of Beal-nam«Bo; 



* The Uritky or Highland satyr. See Not«. 
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The prompt retainers speed before^ 

To laoncb the shallop from the shore^ 

For cross Loch-Katrine lies his way 

To Tiew the passes of Achray^ 

And place his clansmen in array. 

Yet lags the Chief in musing mind^ 

Unwonted sights his men behind. 

A single page, to bear his sword. 

Alone attended on his lord ; 

The rest their way through thickets break. 

And soon await him by the lake. 

It was a fEur and gallant sight. 

To yiew them from the neighbouring height. 

By the low-levell'd sun-beam's light ; 

For strength and stature, from the dan 

Each warrior was a chosen man, 

As even afar might well be seen. 

By their proud step and martial mien. 

Their feathers dance, their tartans float. 

Their targets gleam, as by the boat 
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A wild and warlike group they stand. 
That well became such mountain-strand. 

XXVIII. 
Their Chiefs with step reluctant^ still 
Was lingering on the craggy hUl. 
Hard by where tum'd apart the road 
To Douglas's obscure abode. 
It was but with that dawning mom 
That Roderick Dhu had proudly sworn 
To drown his love in war's wild roar. 
Nor think of Ellen Douglas more ; 
But he who stems a stream with sand. 
And fetters flame with flaxen band. 
Has yet a harder task to prove-— 
By firm resolve to conquer love ! 
Eve finds the Chief, like restless ghost. 
Still hovering near his treasure lost ; 
For though his haughty heart deny 
A parting meeting to his eye. 
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Still fondly strains his anxious ear^ 

The accents of her voice to hear^ 

And inly did he curse the breeze 

That waked to sound the rustling trees. 

But hark ! what mingles in the strain ? 

It is the harp of AUan-bane^ 

That wakes its measure slow and high^ 

Attuned to secret minstrelsy. 

What melting yoice attends the strings ? 

'Tis EDen^ or an angel^ sings. 

XXIX.- 
i^esm to t^z cair0iit« 
Ave Maria I maiden mild ! 

Listen to a maiden's prayer ! 
Thou canst hear though from the wild. 

Thou canst save amid despair* 
Safe may we sleep beneath thy care. 

Though banish'd, outcast, and reviled— 
Maiden ! hear a maiden's prayer ; 
Mother, hear a suppliant child ! 

Ave Maria ! 
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Ave Maria ! uodefiled ! 

The flinty couch we now must share 
Shall seem with down of eider piled^ 

If thy protection hover there. 
The murky cavern's heavy air 

Shall hreathe of balm if thou hast smiled ; 
Then^ Maiden ! hear a maiden's prayer^ 

Moth^^ list a suppliant child ! 

Ave Maria ! 

Ave Maria ! Stainless styled ! 

Foul daemons of the earth and air^ 
From this their wonted haunt exiled^ 

Shall flee before thy presence fair. 
We bow us to our lot of care. 

Beneath thy guidance reconciled ; 
Hear for a maid a maiden's prayer. 

And for a fother hear a chOd ! 

Aive Maria ! 
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XXX. 

Died on the harp the closing hymn— - 
Unmoved in attitude and limb^ . 
As list'ning still. Clan- Alpine's lord 
Stood leaning on his heavy sword. 
Until the page, with humble sign. 
Twice pointed to the sun's decline. 
Then while his plaid he round him cast, 
" It is the last time — -'tis the last," 
He mutter'd thrice, — '' the last time e'er 
That angel-Yoice shall Roderick hear !"— 
It was a goading thought — ^his stride 
Hied hastier down the mountain-side ; 
Sullen he flung him in the boat. 
And instant cross the lake it shot. 
They landed in that silvery bay. 
And eastward held their hasty way. 
Till, with the latest beams of light. 
The band arrived on Lanrick height, 

7 
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Where muster'd^ in tJu Tate bekir^ . 
Clan- Alpine's men in maatul sluwr; 



XXXI. 

A yarious scene the clansmen made^ 

Some sate^ some stood, some slowly stray'd ; 

But most^ with mantles folded rounds 

Were couch'd to rest upon the ground. 

Scarce to be Imown by curious eye. 

From the deep heather where they lie. 

So well was match'd the tartan screen 

With heath-bell dark and brackens green ; 

Unless where, here ^nd there, a blade. 

Or lance's point, a glimmer made, 

Like glow-worm twinkling through the shade. 

But when, advancing through the gloom. 

They saw the Chieftain's eagle plume. 

Their shout of welcome, shrill and wide. 

Shook the steep mountain's steady side. 

VOL* lY. G 
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, Thrice it arose, and lake and feU 
Three times retum'd the martial yell ; 
It died upon Bochastle's plain, 
A.nd Silence daim'd her evening reign. 
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** The rose is fairest when *tis budding new. 

And hope is brightest wben it dawns from fears ; 
The rose is sweetest wash'd tidth morning dew. 

And love is loveliest when embalm'd in tears. 
O wilding rose, whom fancy thus endears, 

I bid your blossoms in my bonnet wave. 
Emblem of hope aiid love through future years !" 

Thus spoke young Ndrman, heir of Armandave, 
What time the sun arose on Vennachar's broad wave. 
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II. 

Such fond oonoeit^ half said, half sung, 

Lo7e prompted to the brid^jroom's tongue. 

All whOe he stripp'd the wild-rose ^Nray, 

His axe and bow beside him lay^ 

For on a pass 'twixt lake and wood^ 

A wakeful sentinel he stood. 

Hark !— -on the rock a footstep rung^ 

And instant to his arms he sprung. 

'^ Stand, or thou diest !-— What, Malise ?*-soon 

Art thou retum'd from Braes of Doune. 

By thy keen step and glance I know. 

Thou bring'st us tidings of the foe."— 

(For while the Fiery Cross hied on. 

On distant scout had Malise gone.) 

Where sleeps the Chief?" the hench-man said. 

Apart, in yonder misty glade ; 
To his lone couch I'll be your guide."^ 
Then call'd a slumberer by his side. 



« 
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And stirr'd him with his alacken'd bow-— 
" Up^ up^ Glentarkin ! rouse thee> ho ! 
We seek the Chieftain ; on the tracks 
Keep eagle watch till I come back." 

III. 
Together up the pass they sped : 
'' What of the foemen ?" Norman said.— 
'' Varying reports from near and fer ; 
This certain,— -that a band of war 
Has for two days been ready boune> 
At prompt command, to march from Doune ; 
King James, the while, with princely powers. 
Holds revelry in Stirling towers. 
Soon will this dark and gathering cloud 
Speak on our glens in thunder loud. 
Enured to bide such bitter bout. 
The warrior's plaid may bear it out ; 
But, Norman, how wilt thou provide 
A shelter for thy bonny bride }" — 
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" Wbat ! ktufw ye aot tbat Bodenck^ care 
To the kMie ule hakh eansed repMr 
Each maid and matraa ef the dbn^ 
And every diild and aged man 
Unfit for arms ; and given his diarge^ 
Nor skiff nor shallop^ boat nor barge^ 
Upon these Likes shall Moat 9X hatgs. 
But all beside the islet moor^ 
That such dear pledge may rest secuie ?"»^ 

IV. 
'' 'Tia well advised—the Chieftain's plan 
Bespeaks the fiither of his dan. 
But wherefore sleeps Sir Roderick Dhu 
Apart from all his followers true ?"•«*- 
" It is^ because last evening^tide 
Brian an augury hath tried> 
Of that dread-kind whidi must not be 
Unless in dread extremity^ 
The Taghairm call'd; by which, a&r. 
Our sires foresaw the events of war. 
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Duncraggan's milk-wliite bull they slew." — 



^ALISS. 

^' Ah ! well the gaOHant brute I knew ! 
The choicest of the prey we had. 
When swept our meriy-men OaSaxigad. 
His hide was 8n6W, his horns were dark. 
His red eye glow*d like fiery spark ; 
So fierce, do taifneless; and so fleet. 
Sore did he cumber c/ttr retreit. 
And kept ortr itdfxtest keents ih awe. 
Even at flie pads ^ Beal 'maha. 
But steep and flinty wite the road. 
And sharp the burryinfe piketoan's goad. 
And when we came to Den^oan's Row, 
A child might s<^thi6!i^8s .^rok« liis brow. 



>* 



V. 

T70RMAN. 

^^ That bcdl was i^ain : Ms recddng hide 

They stretch'd the cataract beside, 

o 2 
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Whose vaters their wild tumult toss 
Adown the black and craggy boss 
Of that huge cliff> whose ample verge 
Tradition calls the Hero's Targe. 
Couch'd on a shelve beneath its brinks 
Close where the thundering torrents sink^ 
Rocking beneath their headlong sway^ 
And drizzled by the ceaseless spray^ 
Midst groan of rock, and roar of stream. 
The wizard waits prophetic dream. 
Nor distant rests the Chief ;— but hush ! 
See, gliding slow through mist and bosh. 
The Hermit gains yon rock, and stands 
To gaze upon our slumbering bands. 
Seems he not, Malise, like a ghost. 
That hovers o'er a slaughter'd host? 
Or raven oi^ the blasted oak. 
That, watching while the deer is broke,* 
His morsel claims wiih sullen croak ?" 



* Qiuurtered. See Note. 
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-— '^ Peace ! peace ! to other than to me^ 

Thy words were evil augury ; 

But still I hold Sir Roderick's blade 

Clan- Alpine's omen and her aid^ 

Not aught that^ glean'd from heaven or hell> 

Yon fiend«begotten monk can tell. 

The Chieftain joins him, see— -and now> 

Together they descend the brow/'*— 

VI. 
And, as they came, with Alpine's Lord 
The Hermit Monk held solemn word : 
'^ Roderick ! it is a fearful strife, 

^ For man endowed with mortal life. 

Whose shroud of sentient clay can still 

^ Feel feverish pang and fainting diill, • 

Whose eye can stare in stony trance. 
Whose hair can rouse like warrior's lance,— 
'Tis hard for such to view, unfurl'd. 
The curtain of the future world* 
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Yety witness erery qaakiiig littib^ 
My sunken pnlse^ mine eye-halls dkn. 
My soul with barrowing anguish toniy 
This for my Chieftain have I borne U^ 
The shapes that sdiight my ieKtkik conchy 
An human tongue way veTer s^eodi ; 
No mortal man , oay e he, w4io> bred 
Between the living and the dead. 

Is gifted beyond nature's law, 

Had e'er survived to say he saw. 
At length the fftteftd answer CMtie, 
In characten of living flame ! 
Not spoke in wordi^ nor bfaaed in scroll. 
But borne and branded on my soul i"^ 
Which spills thc fombhost fobman's life. 
That party coNrgnTSRS in the strife/'—- 

• 
VII. 
" Thanks, Briaa, £or thy zeal and care ! 
Good is thine augwry, aad fiiir. 
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Clan- Alpine iie'<^ ia kittle sdood^ 
But first our hroaAtmot^ tMM M<fod. 
A m»» Vi<$tila Still I kiiow^ 
Self-offer'^ t^ithe imsfatii^ms UtfW : 
A spy haa-Hom^t my teid ilds morn^u^ 
No e^re skall intncUM Ids Yetwfi ! 
My followers gnaa'd^flHdli fM^^-moMi, 
To eadt^ to inMtw«rd^ md «o 'Sovdi I; 
Red Murdoch^ bribed to ■be 'liiB';guiie^ 
li$ts^daLtge to lettd hi6'Mep»-^»kk> 
Till^ in deep patii or Single b!ro#tt» 
He light e* these i&iil bi'iflg liiM dowt. 
— But see^ irfio conesfas tiews to flhovr ! 
Malice! wtet tidm^i ^f lAie f<ie ?'«^ 

VIIL 

'^ At Doune^ o'er many a tfpesr and glaiTie^ 
Two Barons prkid t^eir ^tanners w«yie. 
I saw the Moray's Mkesr star^ 
And mark'd tbe sn^le ]^ of Mav."-^ 






I 
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•' By Alpine's soul, high tidings those \ 
I loYe to hear of worthy foes. 
When move they on ?"— " To-nuMTow's no<m 
WUl see them here for hnttle boone."—- 
'^ Then -shall it see a meeting stem I— 
But^ for the pLioe— say^ ooold'st thou learn 
Nought of the friendly dans oi Earn ? 
Strengthened by than> we well might bide 
The battle on Benledi's side. 
Thou oouldst not?— -well ! Clan Alpine's men 
Shall man the Trosach's shaggy ^en; 
Within Loch-Katrine's gorge we'll fight> 
All in our maids' and matnMis' sig^t> 
Each for his heartib and household fir^ 
Father for child, and son for sire,-^ 
LoTer for maid beloved j-*but why — 
Is it the Inreese affects mine eye ? 
Or dost thou come, ill-omen'd tear ! 
A messenger of doubt or fear ? 
No ! sooner, may the Saxon lance 
Unfix Benledi from his stance^ 
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Than doubt or terror can pierce through 
The unyielding heart of Roderick Dhu ! 
'Tis stubborn as his trusty targe*^^ 
Each to his poet !«— all know their charge."— 
The pibroch sounds^ the bands advance^ 
The broad-swords gleam, the banners dance^ 
Obedient to the Chieftain's glance. 
—•I turn me from the martial roar> 
And seek Coir-Uriskin once more. 

IX. 
Where is the Douglas ?-— he is gone ; 
And Ellen sits on the grey stone 
Fast by the care, and makes her moan ; 
While vainly Allan's words of cheer 
Are pour'd on her imheeding ear.*— 
" He will return— Dear lady, trust !— . 
With joy return ;— he will — ^he must. 
Well was it time to seek, afar. 
Some refuge from impending war. 
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When e'en Ckoi-Alpiiie's rugged flwionn 
Are oow'd by flie approadii^ stom. - 
I saw their boats wftb many a l^it^ 
Floating tbe lire-long yesktemiglit. 
Shifting like flashes darted forth 
By tlie red sttenneSre <^ tl^ nortli ; 
I mark'd at morn htm =ddoe they rlde^ 
Thick moor'd foy the lone Mrt*« «Me^ 
Like wild-dudcB ociddcing in 1^ 1m, 
When stoops the hawk upon the glen. 
Since this rude race dare not abide 
The peril on the main^land Me^ 
Shall not thy nobte fiMiser'ft ofare 
Some safe retreat for tit^ {iH^Mfi^?"' 

X. 

" No^ Allan> no ! F^retext so kind 
My wakeful terrors could not Mind. 
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When in such tender tone/ y^t jgrlif*^, 
Douglas a parting blessing gAve^ 
The tear ttet gHsten'd in his «ye 
Drown'd not his purpose fix'd on high. 
My soul, though femittne md ir«ak> 
Can image his ; e'en as the lake. 
Itself diBturVd by slightest stroke. 
Reflects the inrulnerable'rock. 
He hears report of battle rife. 
He deems himself the cause of strife. 
I saw him redden, when the theme 
Tum'd, Allan, on thine idle ciream. 
Of Malcolm Grnme in fetters bound. 
Which I, thou said'st, about him wvund. 
Think'st thou he trowed thine braen aught? 
Oh no ! 'twas apprehensire thought 
For the kind youth,-^fm* Roderidc tooi^^ 
(Let me be just) that friend so 'tvue ; 
In danger both, and in our cause 1 
Minstrel, the Douglas dar^ not pause. 
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Why else tliat solemn warning given, 
' If not on earth, we meet in heay^i T 
Why else, to Cambiis-kenneth'& fime. 
If ere return him not again. 
Am I to hie, and make me known ? 
Alas ! he goes to Scotland's throne. 
Buys his friend's safety with his own ;-*- 
He goes to do— what I had done, 
Had Douglas* daughter heen his son !" 

XL 
'' Nay, lovely Ellen !— dearest, nay ! 
If aught should his return delay^ 
He only named yon holy £uie 
As fitting place to* meet again. 
Be sure he's safe ; and for the Graeme,-— 
Heaven's blessing on his gallant name !— 
My vision'd sight may yet prove true. 
Nor bode of ill to him or you. 
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Wben did my gifted dream beguile ? 

Think of tbe stranger at the isle^ 

And think upon the haipings slow^ 

That presaged this approaching woe ! 

Sooth was my prophecy of fear ; 

Believe it when it augurs cheer. 

Would we had left this dismal spot ! 

Ill luck still haunts a fairy grot. 

Of such a wondrous tale I know-— 

Dear lady^ change that look of woe 

My harp was wont thy grief to cheer."—* v 

ELLEN. 

^^ Well, be it as thou wilt ; I hear. 
But cannot stop the bursting tear."—- 
The Minstrel tried his simple art. 
But distant far was Ellen's heart. 
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XII. 
kJblCm BRAND. 

Merry it is in the good gfeeuwood. 

When the mavis* and merle t are onging, 

When the deer sweeps hy^ and the hoonds are in cry^ 
And the hunter^s horn is ringing. 

'^ O Alice Brandy my native hmd 

Is lost for lore of yon ; 
And we must hold by wood and wold^ 

As outlaws wont to do. 

'* O Alice^ 'twas all for thy lodes so bright^ 

And 'twas all fbr thiHe eyes do blue^ 
That on the night of our luckless ftight^ 

Thy brother bold I slew. 



• Thnuh. t Blackbird. 
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^* Now must J. teaic^ to h^w the boed^h^ 

The band tliat helcl^tbe gU^ye^ 
For leaves to spread ^sm lo?H?}y bedi 

And stakes to feiiC0 oi)r care* 

** And for vest of pall^ tl^ fingers small^ 

That wont oi\ harp to strajA. 
A doafcmjiat sheiff>0Ba tbe.sj^iight^'4 4,^^^ 

To keep the col^ajway/'-^ 

" O Richard ! if ]ny,bF<##|r^djjedi 

'Twas but a falal chance ; 
For darkling wasjthe faal;tle,l7ied* 

And fprtune q)e.4t)ieJl4i|j^ 

*' If pall and vair npii^of^rl/vt^^ailt) 

Nor thou the crimson sheen^ 
As w%i:m« we'll say, is th^trwf^et g»^y» 

As gay the f^y^i^gip^,, 
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'' And, Riduu^ if our lot be hard. 

And lost thy natire hmd. 
Still Alice has her ofwn Biehard, 

And he his Alioe Brand." — 

XIII. 

'Tis merry, 'tis merry, in good greenwood. 
So blithe Lady Alice is singing ; 

On the beech's pride, and oak's brown side. 
Lord Richard's axe is ringing. 

Up spoke the moody Elfin King, 
Who won'd within the hill,— i 

Like wind in the porch of a ruin'd church. 
His Toice was ghostly shrill. 



t< 



Why sounds yon stroke on beach and oak. 
Our moon-light circle's screen ? 
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Or who comes here to chase the deer^ 

Beloved of our Elfin Queen ? 
Or who may dare on wold to wear 

The fame's &tal green ? 

" Up, Urgan, up ! .to yon mortal hie. 

Tor thou wert christen'd man ; 
For cross pr sign thou wilt not fly. 

For mutter'd word or ban. 

" Lay on him the curse of the wither'd heart. 

The curse of the sleepless eye ; 
Till he wish and pray that his life would part. 

Nor yet find leave to die."— • 

XIV. 
ItoHftlktontintilli* 
Tis merry, 'tis merry, in good greenwood. 

Though the birds have stillM their singing; 
The evening blaze doth Alice raise. 
And Richard is fiaggots bringing. 



Up Urgan st^rtSy tliAtliiidef^uft dirjufi 

Before Lord Ridifiid, standi, 
And, as be creea'd smd.blosa'd hiaiseifi 
^' I fear not sign/' quQtb tb^ griily. elC 

^^ That is made with bloody hands."— < 

But out then spoke sb^ Afice^Biaad^ 

That woman void oif^ai^j-^ 
'^ And if there's blood. up»n.hi9fli»id^ 

'Tis but the blood of deer."— 

'^ Now loud thou Ii^9ti».tlkm bfM of moai I 

It do^tTef. uilto hj^ hmA, 
The stain of thine, owp.kiiidlyfbload*. 

The blood of Ethert Brand."— 

Then forward st€fp:di»bff>.Adiaft Brand, 

And ^l$Ld^ the holy sign^ — • 
'* And i| thfore's blood on Bidbtiord's faaad^ 

A spotless hand is mine* 

10 
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'^ And I conjure tbee^ Daemon elf» 

By Him whom Daemons fear. 
To shew us whence thou art thyself, 

And what thine errand here ?"— 

« 

XV. 

IBfaUaH cotttimtct). 
" 'Tis merry, 'tis merry, in Fairy land. 

When fairy birds are singing. 
When the court doth ride by their monarch's side. 

With bit and bridle ringing : 



ec 



And gaily shines the Fairy land — 
But all is glistening show. 
Like the idle gleam that December's beam 
Can dart on ice and snow. 



cc 



And fading, like that varied gleam. 
Is our inconstant shape. 
Who now like knight and lady seem. 
And now like dwarf and ape. 

VOL. lY. H 
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" It was betwem the nigiit and day> 
When the Fairy King has power. 
That I sank dofwn in a srafol fipay> 
And, 'twixt life and death, was snatdi'd 
To the joyless Elfin bower. 

'^ But wist I of a woman bold^ 
Who thrice my farowL dnr^t^sign^r 

I might regain my mortai moU, 
As fiiir a £arm aa thine.' 



M 



She cross'd him once— she cross'd him twice— 

That lady was so brave ; 
The fouler grew his goblin hue. 

The darker grew the cave* 

She cross'd him thrice, that lady bold ; 
' He rose beneath heir hand 
The fairest knight on Scottish mold. 
Her brother, Ethert Brand f . 
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Merry it is in good gre0nwoad> 

When the mavis and merie ore singing. 

But merrier -were they in Dunfermline grey^ 
When all the bells were ringing. 

XVI. 

Just as the minstrel sounds werer^staid; 

A stranger dimb'd the steepy glade t 

His martial step, his stately mien. 

His hunting suit of Lincoln green. 

His e^le glsmce, remembrance claims^— 

'Tis Snowdoun's Knight, 'tis James Fitz-James. 

Ellen beheld as in a dream. 

Then, starting^ scarce suppressed a scream : 

'* O stranger ! in such hour of fear. 

What evil hap has brought thee here ?"— - 

*' An evil hap harw can it be. 

That bids me look again on- thee? 

By promise bound, my former guide 

Met me betmies l^is morning tide. 
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And marshaird^ orer bank and bourne^ 

The happy path of my return."^ 

^^ The happy path I — ^what ! said he nought 

Of war, of battle to be fought^ 

Of guarded pass ?" — ^' No, by my faith ! 

Nor saw I aught could augur scathe."-— 

^' Oh haste thee, Allan, to the kern, 

— Yonder his tartans I discern ; 

Learn thou his purpose, and conjure 

That he will guide the stranger sure !-~ 

What prompted thee, unhappy man ? 

The meanest serf in Roderick's dan 

Had not been bribed by love or fear. 

Unknown to him to guide thee here."-^ 

XVII. 

'' Sweet Ellen, dear my life must be. 

Since it is worthy care from thee ; 

Yet life I hold but idle breath. 

When love or honour's weigh'd with death. 
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Then let me profit by my chance^ 
And speak my purpose bold at once. . 
I come to bear thee from a wild^ 
Where ne'er before such blossom smiled ; 
By this soft hand to lead thee far 
From frantic scenes of feud and war. 
Near Bochastle my horses wait; 
They bear us soon to Stirling gate. 
I'U place thee in a lovely bower^ 
111 guard thee like a tender flower**— -" 
^' O ! hush^ Sir Knight ! 'twere female art^ 
To say I do not read thy heart; 
Too much, before, my selfish ear 
Was idly soothed my praise to hear. 
That fatal bait hath lured thee back. 
In deathful hour, o'er dangerous track ; 
And how, O how, can I atone 
The wreck my vanity brought on I— 
One way remain»*-^rU teU him all"— 
Yes ! struggling bosom, forth it shall ! 
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Tfaou^ whose light fbUy bears the bhiine> 

Buy thine own pardon with thy i^ame ! 

But first— my £either is a man 

Outlawed and exiled^ under ban ; 

The price of blood is on his hefid. 

With me 'twere infamy to wed«— 

Still would'st thou speak ?— ~tl|0n hear the truth ! 

Fitz-James^ there is a noble youih^— 

If yet he is !— exposed foi* me 

And mijoe to dread extremity^ 

Thouitast the secret o^my heart ; 

Forgive^ be generous,: and depart."— 

XVIII. 
Fitz- James knew «Fery wily train 
A lady's :ficldeb»it to gain^ 
But here he knew and felt them Tain. 
There shot no glance is%na EUen's eye^. 
To gire her -stedfut ispeech 1^ lye ; 
In maiden oonfideQee she stood^ 
Though mantled in her cheek the bloody 
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And told her love with such ^a sigh 

Of deep and hopelesft agony. 

As death 'had seal'd hear Maleolm's doom. 

And she sat soRiovrkig'on his t<HQb. 

Hope yanish'd frem Fitz- James's eye. 

But not with hope fled 'sympathy. 

He proffer'd to attend her side. 

As brother wouM a sister guide.— ^ 

'' O ! little know'st thou Rddenck's heart ! 

Safer for both we go apart. 

O haste thee^ and from Allan learn. 

If thou may'st tmst yon wily kan."— < 

With hand upon- his forehead laid. 

The conflict t>f his mind to shade, 

A parting step tM* two he made ; 

Then, as some* tibought had ct«oss'd his brain. 

He paused, andttini'd, and came again. 
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XIX. 

'^ Hear, lady, yet, a parting word !— 
It chanced in fight that my poor sword 
Presented the life of Scotland's lord. 
This ring the grateful Monarch gave. 
And bade, when I had boon to crave. 
To bring it back, and boldly daim 
The recompence that I would name. 
Ellen, I am no courtly lord. 
But one who lives by lance and sword. 
Whose castle is his helm and shield. 
His lordship, the embattled field. 
What from a prince can I demand. 
Who neither reck of state nor land ? 
Ellen, thy hand— <the ring is thine; 
Each guard and usher knows the sign. 
Seek thou the king without delay ; 
This signet shall secure thy way ; 
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And claim thy suit^ whatever it be^ 

As ransom of his pledge to me." — 

He placed the golden circlet on^ 

Paused-— kiss'd her hand — and then was gone. 

The aged Minstrel stood aghast. 

So hastily Fitz- James shot past. 

He join'd his guide> and wending down 

The ridges of the mountain brown. 

Across the stream they toolc their way. 

That joins Loch-Katrine to Achray. 

All in the Trosach's glen was still. 
Noontide was sleeping on the hill : 
Sudden his guide whoop'd loud and high*— 

'' Murdoch ! was that a signal cry?"— 

« 

He stammer'd forth,^'' I shout to scare 
Yon raven from his dainty fare."— 
He look'd— he knew the raven's prey. 
His own brave steed :— '^ Ah ! gallant grey ! 

H ^ 
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For thee— for me^ pendbaiioe— ^'twere wdl 
We ne'er bad Been the TroBBch's deQd-«- 
Murdoch^ moTe first — hot sQentiy ; 
Whistle or whoop^ and ihoB BhaH die."— 
Jealous and sullen on they fiured. 
Each silent^ each upon hk guard. 

XXI. 
Now wound the patih itef diuy kd^ 
Around a preeqpioe'« edge^ 
When lo ! a wasted Female fonn^ 
Blighted by wrath of sun and storm^ 
In tatter'd weeds^and wild aiaray. 
Stood on a diff bemde the way^ 
And glancing iwamd ber ffeadess eye. 
Upon the wood, Ae rock, the idcy, 
Seem'd noKght to mark, yet all to spy. 
Her brow was wreadied with gaudy broom ; 
With gesture iwild ehe ws?ed a plume 
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Of feathers^ whidi tke eagles Sing 
To crag and diff from dudcy wing ; 
Sucb spoils her desperate step hsd«eugbt, 
Where' scarce was footing for the goat. 
The tartan plaid she first descried^ 
And shriek'd, till all the rocks replied ; 
As loud she laugh'd when near they drew^ 
For then the Lowland garb she knew ; 
And then her hands she wildly wrung. 
And then she wept^ and then she sung.*— 
She sung l-^the voice, in better time^ 
Perchance to harp or lute might chime ; 
And now^ though strain'd and roughen'd, still 
Rung wildly sweet to dale and hill. 

XXII. 

'' They bid me sleep^ they bid me pray. 
They say my brain is warp'd and nmxag^ 

I cannot sleep en Highland brae, 
I cannot pray in Highland tongue. 
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But were I now where Allan gKdes^ 
Or heard my native Devan's tides^ 
So sweetly would I rest^ and pray 
That Heaven would dose my wintry day ! 

'' 'Twas thus my hair they bade me braid. 
They bade me to the church repair ; 

It was my bridal mom they said. 

And my true love would meet me there. 

But woe betide the cruel guile. 

That drown'd in blood the morning smile ! 

And woe betide the fairy dream ! 

I only waked to sob and scream."— 

XXIII. 

" Who is this maid ? what means her lay ? 

She hovers o'er the hollow way. 

And flutters wide her mantle grey. 

As the lone heron spreads his wing. 

By twilight, o'er a haunted spring." 

10 
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'' 'Tis Blanche of Devari/' Murdoch said, 

" A crazed and captive Lowland maid^ 

Ta'en on the mom she was a bride> 

When Roderick foray'd Devan-side. 

The gay bridegroom resistance made. 

And felt our Chief's unconquer'd blade. 

I marvel she is now at large. 

But oft she 'scapes from Maudlin's charge^-*- 

Hence, brain-sick fool !"-— He raised his bow :-— 

" Now, if thou strikest her but one blow, 

I'll pitch thee from the cliff as for 

As ever peasant pitch'd a bar."— 

" Thanks, champion, thanks !" the Maniac cried. 

And press'd her to Fitz- James's side. 

'' See the grey pennons I prepare. 

To seek my true-love through the air ! 

I will not lend that savage groom. 

To break his fall, one downy plume ! 

No !-r-deep amid disjointed stones. 

The wolves shall batten on his bones. 
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And then shdllds detested plaid^ 
By bush and fariar in mid air staid. 
Wave forth a banner fiiir and free. 
Meet signal for thor reTehry/'—- 

XXIV. 
'* Hush thee, poor maiden, and be still !'-— • 
'' O ! t;hoa look'st kindly, and I will — ' 
Mine eye has dried and wasted been. 
But still «t loTes the lincoln green; 
And, though mine ear is all unstrung, 
StUl, still it lores- the Lowland 'tongue. 

" For O my sweet Wilfiaat-iras- forester trae^ 

He stole poor Biaiidi^s lieaii^«w«yJ 
His ooat it wias dl of the greenwood hue, 
* And so blithely he trill-d the Lon^land by T 

*' It was not that'i meant to tell . . . 
But thou art wise, and guessest welL"— * 
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Then, in » lair and broken tone. 
And hurried note, the song went «i. 
StiU on the Clangman, fiearfidly. 
She fix'd her apprdi^STe eye ; 
Then tum'd it on the Knight, and then 
Her look ghmeed wil^j o'» the glen. 

XXV. 

" The toils are ^itehld, :aad ^e'«t«lK§ ^atre Mt, 

Ever sing merrily, merrily ; 
The bows they bend, and like knives they whet. 

Hunters *li«ie #o dbeerily. 

" It was i^^itag, a sti^ of ten,* 

Bearing %i8 bmndies fifenr^y ; 
He came stately down the glen. 

Ever sing hardily, hardily. 

■ ' ' J ' 

* Having ten branches on hia andets* 



A 
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" It was there he met with a wounded doe^ 

She was bleeding deathfiiUy ; 
She warn'd him of the toils below^ 

O^ so faithfully^ faithfully ! 

^' He had an eye^ and he could heed^ 

Ever sing warily, warily ; 
He had a foot, and he could speed — 

Hunters watch so narrowly.*'— 

XXVI. 

Fitz-James's miild was passion-toss'd. 
When Ellen's hints and fears were lost ; 
But Murdoch's shout suspicion wrought. 
And Blanche's song conviction brought.-— 
Not like a stag that spies the snare. 
But lion of the hunt aware. 
He wared at once his blade on high, 
" Disclose thy treachery, or die!"—- 
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Forth at full speed the Clansman flew^ 
But in his race his how he drew. 
The shaft just grazed Fitz- James's crest. 
And thrill'd in Blanche's faded hreast.— • 
Murdoch of Alpine ! prove thy speedy 
For ne'er had Alpine's son such need ! 
With heart of fire>*and foot of wind. 
The fierce avenger is behind ! 
Fate judges of the rapid strife— 
The forfeit death-^the prize is life ! 
Thy kindred ambush lies before. 
Close couch'd upon the heathery moor ; 
Them couldst thou reach ! — ^it may not be—- 
Thine ambush'd kin thou ne'er shalt see. 
The fiery Saxon gains on thee ! 
-^Resistless speeds the deadly thrust^ 
As lightning strikes the pine to dust ; 
With foot and hand Fitz- James must strain^ 
Ere he can win his blade again. 
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Bent o'er tbe Ml'ii^ witii &lcon eye> 
He grimly smiled to see him die ; 
Then sl^sper vended hade his way> 
Where thefM>or imaiden Ueeding lay. 

XXVII- 
She sate beneath the Inrchen tree> 
Her elbow resting on her knee ; 
She had withdrawn t^ £Ktal shaft. 
And gazed oh It, and feeUy kragh'd ; 
Her wreath of broom and feathers grey. 
Daggled with blood, bedde her lay. 
The-Kni^t to stannch the life-stream tried, — 
'* Stranger, it is in rain !" she cried. 
*' This hour of death has giren me more 
Of reason's ^sower than years before ; 
For, as these ebbing veins decay. 
My AriBEiEiied yigieiiB fEide away. 
A helpless injured wretch I die. 
And something tells me in thine eye. 
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That thou wert mine arenger IxMrn^-*- 
Seest thou this tress ?-— O ! still IVe worn 
ThbUttle tress of yeUow hair. 
Through danger^ frenzy, and des^Nor ! 
It once was hright and dear as thine^ 
But hlood and tears hare dimm'd its shine. 
I will not tell thee when 'twas shred. 
Nor from what guiltless victim's head-« 
My hrain would turn 1—- but it shall wave 
Like plumage on thy helmet brave. 
Till sun and wind shall bleach the stain. 
And thou wih Inring it me again.*--! 
I waver still.— O Grod ! more bright 
Let reason beam her parting light 1— - 
O ! by thy knighthood's hcmoiur'd sign^ 
And for thy life preserved l^ mine> 
When thou shalt see a darksome man. 
Who boasts him Chief of Alpuie'-e clan. 
With tartans broad and shadowy jdume. 
And hand of blood, ^md Ihtow of gloom. 
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Be thy heart bold, thy weapon strongs 
And wreak poor Blanche of Devan's wrong ! — 
They watch for thee by pass and fell ... 
Avoid the path . . . O God ! . . . farewell/' — 

XXVIII. 
A kindly heart had brave Fitz- James ; 
Fast pour'd his eyes at pity's claims. 
And now, with mingled grief and ire. 
He saw the murder'd maid expire. 
" God, in my need, be my relief. 
As I wreak this on yonder Chief I" — 
A lock from Blanche's tresses fair 
He blended with her bridegroom's hair ; 
The mingled braid in blood he dyed. 
And placed it on his bonnet-side : 
^^ By Him whose word is truth ! I swear. 
No other favour will I wear. 
Till this sad token I embrue 
In the best blood of Roderick Dhu ! 
r-But hark ! what means yon faint halloo ? 
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The chase is up, — ^but they shall know. 
The stag at bay's a dangerous foe." — 
Barr'd from the known but guarded way. 
Through copse and cliffs Fitz- James must stray. 
And oft must change his desperate track. 
By stream and precipice tum'd back. 
Heartless, fatigued, and faint, at length. 
From lack of food and loss of strength. 
He couch'd him in a thicket hoar. 
And thought his toils and perils o'er :— - 
'^ Of all my rash adyentures past, 
This frantic feat must prove the* last ! 
Who e'er so mad but might have guess'd. 
That all this Highland hornet's nest 
Would muster up in swarms so soon 
As e'er they heard. of bands at Doune?— - 
Like blood-hounds now they search me out,^ 
Hark, to the whistle and the shout !«-• 
If farther through *the wilds I go, 
I only fall upon the foe ; 
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rU couch me here till evettiBg^ 8Be7> 
Then darkling try mj dsageffous ws^."—^ 

XXIX. 

The shadea o£ eve camie aloiHy tl0Wii> 

The woods are wrapt in deeper brown^ 

The owl awakens from her dell> 

The fox is heard upon tiie fell ; 

Enough remains of glimmerinjg light 

To guide the wander^s steps aiigbt. 

Yet not enough frovLim to show 

His figure to the watohfiil foe» 

With cautious step;^ and ear awake> 

He climbs the crag and threads the brake; 

And not the summer solstice, there^ 

Temper'd the midnight mountain air. 

But erery breeze, that swept the wold, 

Benumb'd his dncnched limbs with cold« 

In dread, in. danger, and alone, 

Famish'd and chill'd, through wayv unkaowa. 

Tangled and steep, he journey'd on ; 
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Till> as a rock's huge point he tamM, ^ 
A watch-fire dose before him hor^Mk 

« 

XXX. 

Beside its embers red and desr, 
Bask'd^ in his plaid^ a moimtameer ; 
And up he sprung, with sw<»d in handj--^ 
Thy name and purpose ! Saxoo> atand !"-*^ 
A stranger/'—.** What dost thou- require ?"— 
Rest and a guide> and food and- fire^ 
My life's beset^ my.path \% lost^ 
The gale has chill'd my limbs with irost/'i-^ 
" Art thou a friend to Roderick ?"— ." No."— 
** Thou darest not call thyself a foe ?"-— 
** I dare ! to him and all the band 
He brings to aid his murderous hand."-— 
** Bold words 1^— bui:, thgughithe beast. o£ game 
The pririlege of chase may daim. 
Though space and law the stag we lend» 
Ere hound we eilipi or bow webend>. 
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Who ever reck'd, where, how, or when^ 

The prowling fox was trapp'd or slain ? 

Thus treacherous scouts, — ^yet sure they lie. 

Who say thou earnest a secret spy !"— 

'^ They do, by heaven ! — Come Roderick Dhu, 

And of his clan the boldest two. 

And let me but till morning rest, 

I write the falsehood on their crest."— 

^^ If by the blaze I mark aright. 

Thou bear'st the belt and spur of Knight."—* 

*^ Then by these tokens may'st thou know 

Each proud oppressor's mortal foe/'— -- 

" Enough, enough ; sit down and share 

A soldier's couch, a soldier's fare*"— 

XXXI. 

He gave him of his Highland cheer. 
The harden'd flesh of mountain deer ; 
Dry fuel on the fire he laid. 
And bade the Saxon share his plaid. 
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He tended him like welcome guests 
Then thus his, farther speech addressed. 
^' Stranger^ I am to Roderick Dhu 
A clans-man born^ a kinsman true ; ' 
Each word against his honour spoke^ 
Demands of me avenging stroke ; 
Yet more> — upon thy fate, 'tis said, 
A mighty augUry is laid. 
It rests with me to wind my horn, — 
Thou art with, numbers overborne; 
It rests with me, here, brand to brand. 
Worn as thou art, to bid thee stand : 
But, not for clan, nor kindred's cause. 
Will I depart from honour's laws ; 
To assail a wearied man were shame. 
And stranger is a holy name ; 
Cruidance and rest, and food and fire. 
In vain he never must require. 
Then rest thee here till dawn of day ; 
Myself will guide thee on the way, 

VOL. IV. I 
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O'er stock and stone, throogli watdi and vard^ 

Till past Clan^Alpine's oatmost guard. 

As far as Coilaiito^e's ford; 

From thence thy warntnt is thy sword."—* 

" I take thy courtesy, by HeaT«i, 

As freely as 'tis nobly given !" — 

'' Well, rest thee ; for the bittern's cry 

Sings us the lake's wild lullaby.** — 

With that he shook the gathei'd heath. 

And spread his phdd upon the wreath ; 

And the brare foemen, side by side. 

Lay peaceful down like brothers tried. 

And slept until the dawning beaxn 

Purpled the mountain and the stream. 
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^it ConAat* 



I. 

Fair as the earliest beam of eastern lights 

When first, by the bewilder'd pilgrim spied. 
It smiles upon the dreary brow of night. 

And silyers o'er the torrent's foaming tide. 
And lights the fearfid path on mountain side ;-«-• 

Fair as that beam, although the fairest far. 
Giving to horror grace, to danger pride. 

Shine martial Faith, and Courtesy's bright star. 
Through all the wreckful storms that cloud the brow 
of War. 
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II. 

That early beam^ so fair and sheen^ 

« 

Was twinkling through the hazel screen^ 
Wlien^ rousing at its glimmer red^ 
The warri(»s left their lowly beid, 
Look'd out upon the dappled sky^ 
Mutter'd their soldier matins by^ 
And then awaked their fire> to steal. 
As short and rude^ their soldier meal. 
That o'er, the Gael * around him threw 
His graceful plaid of varied hue^ 
And^ true to promiae^ led the way^ 
By thicket green and mountain grey. 
A wildering path !--.they winded now 
Along the precipice's brow> 
Commanding the rich scenes beneath^ 
The windings of the Forth and Teith, 
The rugged mountain's scanty doak 
Was dwarfish shrubs of birch and oak> 

* The Scottish Highlander calls himself Gael^ or Gaul, 
and terms the Lowlanders, Sassenach, or Saxons. 
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And all the rales between that lie^ 
Till Stirling's turrets melt in sky ; 
Then^ sunk in oppse/ their farthest glance 
Grain'd not the length of horseman's lance. 
'Twas oft so steeps the foot was fain 
Assistance from the hand to gain ; 
So tangled oft> that^ bursting through^ 
Each hawthorn shed her showers of dew^-» 
That diamond dew> so pure and dear^ 
It rivals all but Beaut/s tear ! 

III. 

At length they came where^ stem and steep. 
The hill sinks down upon the deep. 
Here Vennachar in silver flows^ 
There^ ridge on ridge^ Benledi rose ; 
Ever the hollow path twined on. 
Beneath steep bank and threatening stone ; 
An himdred men might hold the post 
With hardihood against a host. 
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With shingles bare, and diife betweoi. 

And patches bright of bracken green. 

And heather bkck, that waved so hig^. 

It held the copse in rivaby. 

Bot where the lake slept deep and stOl, 

Dank osiers fringed the swamp and hill ; 

And oft both path and hill were torn. 

Where wintry torrents down had borne. 

And heap'd upon the cumber'd land 

Its wreck of gravel, rocks, and sand. 

So toilsome was the road to trace. 

The guide, abating of his pace. 

Led slowly through the pass's jaws. 

And ask'd Fitz-James, by what strange cause 

He sought these wilds .^ traversed by few^ 

Without a pass from Roderick Dhu. 

IV. 

« 

'' Brave Grael, my pass, in danger tried. 
Hangs in my belt^ and by my side ; 
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Yet, sooth to tell/' the Saxon said, 

'' I dream'd not now to t^laim its aid. 

When here, hut three days since, I came, 

Bewilder'd in pursuit of game. 

All seem'd as peaceful and as still. 

As the mist slumbering on yon hill ; 

Thy dangerous Chief was then afar. 

Nor soon expected back from war. 

Thus said> at least, my mountain-guide. 

Though deep, perchance, the villain lied."-» 
Yet why a second venture try ?" — 
A warrior thou, and ask me why !•— • 

Moves our free course by such fix'd. cause. 

As gives the poor mechanic la#s ? 

Enough, I sought to drive away 

The lazy hours of peaceful day ; 

Slight cause will then suffice to guide 

A Knight's free footsteps hx and wide,— 

A falcon flown, a greyhound stray'd. 

The merry glance of mountain maid ; 
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Or^ if a path be dangerous known> 
The danger's self is lure alone/'-* 

V. 

'^ Thy secret keep> I urge thee not ;-*- 
Yet^ ere again ye sought this spot. 
Say, heard ye nought of Lowland war/ 
Against Clan-Alpine, raised by Mar?"— ^ 
« — No, by my word ;-— of bajaids prepared 
To guard King James's sports I heard; 
Nor doubt I aught, but, when they hear 
This muster of the mountaineer. 
Their pennons will abroad be flung. 
Which else in Doune had peaceful hung."-— 
" Free be they flung ! for we were ioth 
Their silken folds ishould feast the moth. 
Free be they flung l-«*<as free shall wave 
Clan- Alpine's pine in banner brave. 
But, Strange, peaceful since you came, 
Bewilder'd in the mountain game. 
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« 

Whence the bold boast by which you show 

Vich- Alpine's voVd and mortal foe ?"•— 

'' Warrior, but yester-mom, I knew 

Nought of thy Chieftain, Roderick Dhu, 

Save as an outlawed desperate man. 

The chief of it rebellious clan. 

Who, in thie Regent's court and sight. 

With ruffian dagger stabb'd a knight : 

Yet this abne might from his part 

Sever each true and loyal heart."— * 

VI. 
WrothM at such arraignment foul. 
Dark lower'd the dans-man's sable scowL 
A space he paused, then sternly said,-— 
*' And heard'st thou why he drew his blade ? 
Heard'st thou that shameful word and bkyw 
Brought Roderick's Fengeance on his foe ^ 
What reck'd the Chiefkain if he stood 
On Highland heath, or Holy*Rood P 
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He rights 8uch wrong where it is given. 
If it were in the court of heaven.- *— 
" Still was it outrage;— yet, 'tis true. 
Not then claim'd sovereignty his due ; 
While Albany, with feeble hand. 
Held borrow'd truncheon of command. 
The young King, mew'd in Stirling tower. 
Was stranger to respect and power. 
But then, thy Chieftain's robber life \ — 
Winning mean prey by causeless strife. 
Wrenching from ruin'd Lowland swain 
His herds and harvest rear'd in vain,—- 
Methinks a soul, like thine, should scorn 
The spoils from such foul foray borne." — 

VII. 
The Gael beheld him grim the while. 
And answer'd with disdainful smile,-— 
'' Sa&on, from yonder mountain high, 
I mark'd thee send delighted eye. 
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Far to the south and east^ where lay^ 
Extended in succession gay^, 
Deep waving fields and pastures green^ 
With gentle slopes and groves between :•— 
These fertile plains^ that soften'd vale^ 
Were once the-birth-right of the Gael ; 
The stranger came with iron hand, 
And from our fathers reft the land. 
Where dwell we now ! See, rudely swell 
Crag over crag, and fell o'er fell. 
Ask we this savage hill we tread. 
For fattened steer or household bread ; 
Ask we for flocks these shingles dry. 
And well the mountain might reply, — 
' To you, as to your siires of yore. 
Belong the target and claymore ! 
I give you shelter in my breast. 
Your own good blades must win the rest.-— 
Pent in this fortress of the North, 
Think'st thou we will not sally forth. 
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To spoil the spcnler as we may. 
And from the robber raid the prey P 
Ay> by my soul !-^While cm yon plain 
The Saxon rears one shock of grain ; 
While^ of ten thousand herds, there strsys 
But one along yon riTer's mase,-^ 
The Gael> of plain and river heir. 
Shall, with strong hand, redeem his share. 
Where lire the mountain Chiefis who hold. 
That plundering Lowland field and fold 
Is aught but retribution true ? 
Seek other cause 'gainst Roderick Dhu.*'«i«« 

VIII. 
Answer'd Fitz-James,-**'' And, if I sought, 
Think'st thou no other could be faraught ^ 
What deem ye of my path way-hud ? 
My li& given o'er to ambuscade ?"«— 
'^ As of a meed to rashness due : 
Hadst thou amt warning £ur and true,—* 
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I seek my hound^ or Moon stray'd^ 

I seeikj good &]th^ a Hi^kfamd maid^— 

Free hadst thoa been to come and go; 

But secret path marks WMaret fqe* 

Nor yet^ for thi^ 6Ten a» a 8py« ' 

Hadst thou^ unbeard> been docnn'd ta die^ 

Save to fulfil an augury/'-—' 

** Well^ let it pass ; nor will I now 

Fresh cause (tf enmity «vow> 

To chafe thy mood and doud thy brow. 

Enough^ I am by promise tied 

To match me with this mam of pride : 

Twice have I sought Clan- Alpine's gku 

In peace ; but when I come i^n^ 

1 come with banner^ brandy and bow. 

As leader seeks his mortal foe. 

For love-lorn swain^ in lady's bowa*> 

Ne'er panted for the a|»pointed hour^ 

As I^ until before me stand 

This rebel Chieftain and his band." — 
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IX. 

" Have, then, thy widi !" — he whistled shrill. 

And he was answer'd from the hill ; 

Wild as the scream of the curlien. 

From crag to Crag the signal flew. 

Instant, through copse and heath, arose 

Bonnets and spears and bended bows ; 

On right, on left, abore, below. 

Sprung up at once the lurking foe ; 

From shingles grey their lances start. 

The bracken bush sends forth the dart. 

The rushes and the willow-wand 

Are bristling into axe and brand. 

And every tuft of broom gives life 

To plaided warrior arm'd for strife. 

That whistle garrison'd the glen 

At once with full ^Ye hundred men. 

As if the yawning hill to heaven 

A subterranean host had given. 
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Watching their leader's beck and will^ 

All silent there they stood, and still. 

Like the loose crags whose threatening mass 

Lay tottering o'er the hollow pass. 

As if an infant's touch could urge 

Their headlong passage down the verge. 

With step and weapon forward flung. 

Upon the mountsdn-side they hung. 

The Mountidneer cast glanca of pride 

Along Benledi's living side. 

Then fix'd his eye and sable brow 

Full on Fitz- James — '* How say'st thou now ? 

These are Clan- Alpine's warriors true ; 

And, Saxon, — I am Roderick Dhu I"— < 

X. 

Fitz-James was brave :— Though to his heart 
The Ufe-blood thrill'd with sudden start. 
He mann'd himself with dauntless air, 
Retum'd the Chief his haughty stare. 
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His back agahist a rock he bore> 
And firmly placed his foot before :-* 
^' Come Qiie> come all 1 this rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as !."«— 
Sir Roderick mark'd-- and in his eyes 
Respect was mingled with surprise^ 
And the stem joy which warriors feel 
Id foemen worthy of their steel. 
Short space he stood*~*then waved his hand : 
Down sunk the disappearing band ; 
Each warrior vanish'd where he stood^ 
In broom or bracken^ heath or wood ; 
Sunk brand and spear and bended bow. 
In osiers pale and copses low ; 
It seem'd as if their mother Earth 
Had swallowed up her warlike birth. 
The wind's last breath had toss'd in air. 
Pennon, and plaid, and plumage fair,— 
The next but sw^t a lone hill*side. 
Where heath and fern were waring wide ; 
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The sun's last glaace was glinted badi^ 
From spear and glaive^ from targe and jaekj«— 
The next> all unreflected^ shone 
Or brpcken green^ and cold grey stone. 

XI. 

Fitz- James look'd round-— yet scarce believed 

The witness that his sight receired ; 

Such apparition well might seem 

Delusicm of a dreadful dream. 

Sir Roderick in suspense he eyedj 

And to his look the Chief replied, 

^' Fear nought — ^nay, that I need not say-^ 

But>--doubt not aught froo^ mme axray. 

Thou art my guesti-— I pledged my word 

As far as Coilantogie ford : 

Nor would I call a clan»*man's brand 

For aid against one valiant hand. 

Though on our strife lay every vale 

Rent by the Saxon from the GaeL 
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So move we on ; — I only meant 
To shew the reed on which you leant^ 
Deeming this path you might pursue 
Without a pass from Roderick Dhu." — 
They moved : — I said Fitz- James was brave. 
As ever knight that belted glaive ; 
Yet dare not say, that now his blood 
Kept on its wont and temper'd flood. 
As, following Roderick's stride, he drew 
That seeming lonesome path-way through. 
Which yet, by fearful proof, was rife 
With lances, that, to take his life. 
Waited but signal from a guide. 
So late dishonour'd and defied. 
Ever, by stealth, his eye sought round 
The vanished guardians of the ground. 
And still, from copse and heather deep. 
Fancy saw spear and broad-sword peep. 
And in the plover's shrilly strain. 
The signal whistle heard again. 
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Nor breathed he free till far behind 
The pass was left ; for then they wind 
Along a wide and level green. 
Where neither tree nor tuft was seen. 
Nor rush, nor bush. of broom .was near, 
To hide ^ bonnet. or a spear. 

XII. 
The Chief in silence strode before. 
And reach'd that, torrent's sounding shore, . 
Which, daughter of three mighty lakes. 
From Vennachar in sHver breaks. 
Sweeps through the plain, and ceaseless mines , 
On Bochastle the mouldering lines. 
Where Rome, the Empress. of the world. 
Of yore her eagle wings unfnrFd. 
And here his course the Chiefl»in staid. 
Threw down his target and his plaid. 
And to the Lowland warrior said : — 
" Bold Saxon ! to his promise just, 
Vich-Alpine has discharged his trust. 
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This murderous Chiefs this ruthless man^ 

This head of a rsbelHoas dan^ 

Hath led thee safe, tlirottgfa watch and ward^ 

Far past Clan^ Alpine's oiitmost guard. 

Now, man to man, and steel to sted, 

A Chieftain's yengeanoe thou shalt ftd. 

See, here, all yantageless I stand, 

Arm'd like thyself, with single brand ; 

For this is Coilantogle lord. 

And thou must keep thee with thy swoid/'i*^ 

XIZL 
The Sa»m paused:-^'' I ne'er dday'd. 
When foeman bade me draw my blade ; 
Nay more, brare €hie^ I Tow'd thy death : 
Yet sure thy fair and geawiOQS fiuth. 
And my deep debt far life pretcnred, 
A better meed hare well deserved:-*^ 
Can nought but blood our feud atone ? 
Are there no means V*"^" No, Stranger, none \ 
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AdcL hear^— to fire tliy flagging zeal^— 
The Saxon cause rests an tby steel ; 
For thus spoke Fate^ by prophet bred 
Between the liTing and the dead ; 
' Who spills the foremost foeman's life. 
His party conqaers in the strife.' "«-« 

Then^ by my ward/' the Saxon said. 

The riddle is already read. 
Seek jfmAet brake beneath the diff^ 
There lies Red Murdoch, stark and stiff. 
Thus Fate has solved her prophecy. 
Then yield to Fate, and not to me. 
To James, at Stirling, let us go. 
When, if thou wilt be still his foe,' 
Or if the Kii^ shall not agree 
To grant thee grace and &Tour free, 
I plight mine h<moor, oath, and word, 
That^ to thy native strengths restored, 
With each advantage shalt thou stand. 
That aids thee now to guard thy land."— 
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XIV. 
Dark lightning flash'd from Roderick's eye^- 
" Soars thy presumption^ then^ so high^ 
Because a wretched kern ye slew^ 
Homage to name to Roderick Dhu ? 
He yields not^ he^ to man nor Fate ! 
Thou add'st but fiiel to my hate ; — 
My clans-man's blood demands revenge. 
Not yet prepared ? — By heaven, I change 
My thought, and hold thy valour light 
As that of some Tain carpet-knight. 
Who ill deserved my courteous care. 
And whose best boast is but to wear 
A braid of his fair lady's hair." — 
•— '' I thank thee, Roderick, for the word ! 
It nerves my heart, it steels my sword ; 
For I have sworn this braid to stain 
In the best blood that warms thy vein. 



10 



CatOo V. THS COMBAT. S17 

Now^ truce^ fiffewell ! and^ ruth^ begone !--« 
Yet think not tiiat by tbee alone^ 
Proud Chief ! can courtesy be shewn ; 
Though not from oopse^ or heathy or caim^ 
Start at my whistle dmis^men stem> 
Of this small horn one feeble blast 
Would fearful odds against thee cast. 
But fear not— >doubt not-— which thou wilt— 
We try this quarrel hilt to hilt."— ^ 
Then each at once his i^uldiion drew^ 
Each on the ground his scabbard threw^ 
Each look'd to sun^ and stream^ and plain^ 
As what they ne'er might see again ; 
Then foot^ and pointy and eye opposed^ 
In dubious strife they darkly closed. 

111 £BU*ed it then with Roderick Dhu^ 
That on the field his targe he Uurew^ 

VOL. IT. K 
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Whose braa^ atuds and tough bull-hide 

Had death so oft^n dash'd aside ; 

For^ train'd abroad his arms to wield^ 

Fitz-James's blade was sword and shield. 

He practised every pass and ward^ 

To thrust^ to strike^ to feii;it^ to guard ; 

While less expert^ though stronger far^ 

The Gael maintain'd unequal war. . 

Three times in closing strife they stoody 

And thrice the Saxon blade drank blood ; . 

No stinted draughty no scanty tide> 

The gushing flood the tartans dyed. 

Fierce Roderick felt the htal drain^ 
And shower'd his blows like wintry rain ; 
And^ as firm rock, or castle*roof> 
Against the winter shower is proofs 
The foe^ invulnerable stilly 
Foil'd his wild rage by steady. skill ; 
Till^ at advantage ta'en^ his brand 
Forced Roderick's weapon from his hand^ 



Canto V. THE COMBAT. S19 

And backward borne upon the lea^ 
Brought the proud Chieftain to his knee* 

XVI. 

^^ Now^ yield thee^ or^ by Him who made 

The worlds thy heart's blood dyes my blade !"-— 

" Thy threats^ thy mercy^ I defy ! 

Let recreant yidd, who fears to die."— 

•—Like adder darting from his eoil^ 

Like wolf that dashes through the toU, 

Like mountain-cat who guards her youngs 

Full at Fitz-James's throat he sprung ; 

Received^ but reck'd ndt of a wound^ 

And lock'd his arms his foeman round. — 

Now> gallant Saxon> hold thine own ! ' 

No maiden's hand is round thee thrown ! 

That desperate grasp thy frame might feel^ 

Through bars of brass and triple steel !«— 

They tug, they strain ! down, down, they go. 

The Gael aboTe, Fitz-James below. 
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The Chieftain's gripe his throat coaqmsi^d^ 
His knee was planted in his breast ; 
His clotted locks be backward threw^ 
Across his brow his hand be drew^ 
From blood and mist to clear his sigbt^ 
Then gleam'd aloft bis .dagger bright !— « 
—But hate and fiiry ill supplied 
The stream of life's exhausted tide^ 
And all too late the advantage came^ 
To turn the odds of deadly game ; 
For^ while the dagger gleam'd on high, 
Re^l'd soul and sense, reel'd brain and eye. 
Down came the blow ! but in the heath 
The erring blade found bloodless sheath. 
' The struggling foe may now unclasp 
The fainting Chief's relaxbg grasp ; 
Unwounded from the dreadful close. 
But breathless all, Fitz* James arose. 
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XVII. 
He finilter'd thanks to hearen for life^ 
Redeem'd^ unhoped^ from desperate strife ; 
Next on his foe his look he cast^ 
Whose every gasp appear'd his last ; 
In Roderick's gore he dipp'd the braid^—- • 
" Poor Blanche ! thy wrongs are dearly paid : 
Yet with thy foe must die^ or live^ 
The praise that Faith and Valour gire/*— - 
With that he blew a bngle-note. 
Undid the collar from his throaty 
Unbonnetted^ and by the ware 
Sate down his brow and hands to lave. 
Then faint afer are heard the feet 
Of rushing steeds in gallop fleet; 
The sounds increase, and now are seen 
Four mounted squires in lineoln green ; 
Two who bear lance, and two who lead. 
By loosen'd rein, a saddled steed ; 
Each onward hekl his headlong course. 
And by Fitz-James rein'd up his horse/** 
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With wonder viewed the bloody spot— 

— ^' Exclaim not^ gallants ! question not.—' 

You, Herbert and LufeesB, alight. 

And bind the wounds of yonder knight ; 

Let the grey palfrey bear his. weighty 

We destined for a fairer freight^ 

And bring. him on to Stirling straight; 

I will before at better speedy 

To seek fresh horse and fitting weed. 

The sun rides high ; — I must be boune^ 

To see the archer-game at noon,; 

But lightly Bayard clears the lea.-^ 

De Vaux and Herries^ follow me. 

XVIII. 
'' Standi Bayard> stand!" — the steed obey'd^ 
With arching neck and bended head^ 
And glancing eye, and quiyering ear. 
As if he loved his lord to hear. 
No foot Fitz-James in. stirrup staid. 
No grasp upon the saddle laid. 
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But wreathed his left hand in the mane^ 
And lightly bounded from the plain^ 
Turn'd on the horse his armed heel; 
And stirr'd his courage with the steel. 
Bounded the fiery steed in air^ 
The rider sate erect and fair. 
Then like a bolt from steel cross-bow 
Forth launch'd,^ along the plain they go. 
They dash'd that rapid torrent through. 
And up Carhonie's hill they fiew ; 
Still at the gallop prick'd the Knight, 
His merry-men follow'd as they might. 
Along thy banks, swift Teith ! they ride. 
And in the race they mock thy tide ; 
. Torry and Lendrick now are past. 
And Deanstown lies behind them cast ; 
They rise, the banner'd towers of Doune, 
They sink inr. distant woodland soon ; 
Blair-Drummond sees the hoofs strike fire. 
They sweep like breeze through Ochtertyre ; 
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They mark just glance and disappear 
The lofty broir of ancient Kier ; 
They bathe their coursers' sweltering vAes, 
Dark Forth ! amid thy sluggish tides^ 
And on the opposing shore take ground. 
With plash, with scramble, and with bound. 
Right-hand they leave thy diils, Craig-Forth ! 
And soon the bulwark of the North, 
Grey Stirling, with her towers and town. 
Upon their fleet care^ look'd down. 

XIX. 

As up the flinty path they strain*d^ 
Sudden his steed the leader rein'd ; 
A signal to his squire he flung. 
Who instant to his stirrup sprung :~ 
'* Seest thou, De Vaux, yon woodsman grey. 
Who town-wa]?d holds the rocky way. 
Of stature tall and poor array ? 
MarVst thou the firm, yet active stride. 
With which he scales the mountain-side ? 
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KnoVst thou from whoioe he comes^ or whom?"-— 

" No, by my word;— « biirly groom 

He seems, who in the field or chaae 

A Baron's train would nobly gnioe.""««» 

'^ Out, outy De Vauz I can fear mppty^ 

And jealousy, no shaiper eye? 

A&r, ere to the hill he drew. 

That stately form and step I knew; 

Like form in Sootbmd is not seen. 

Treads not such step on Scottidi green* 

'Tis James of Douglas, by Saint Serle 1 

The unde of the banish'd Earl. 

Away, away, to court, to show 

The near approach of dreaded fee : 

The King must stand upon hie guard; 

Douglas and he must meet prepared."*** 

Then right-hand wheel'd their steedfli, and skrait 

They won the castle'a poetecn gate. 
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XX* 

The Douglfifi; who had bent his way 

From Cambos-Kenneth's abbey grey> 

Now, as he dimb'd the rocky shelf^ 

Held sad coxamiudon with himself:-— 

^' Yes ! all is true my fears oould frame : 

A prisoner Hes the noble Graeme, 

And fiery Roderick soon will feel 

The vengeance of the royal steel. 

I, only ly can ward their fate,— 

Crod grant the ransom come not late ! 

The Abbess hath her promise given. 

My child shall be the bride of Heaven ;— 

-~Be pardon^ one repining tear ! 

For He, who gave her, knows how dear. 

How excellent ! but that is by. 

And now my business is— to die* 

•— < Ye towers ! within whose circuit dread 

A Douglas by his sovereign bled ; 
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And thou^ O sad and 4atal mound ! * 
That oft hast heard the death-axe sounds 
As on the noblest of the land 
Fell the stem headsman's bloody hand^-— 
The dungeon^ blocks and nameless tomb 
Prepare— for Douglas seeks his doom ! 
-—But hark ! what blithe and jolly peal 
Makes the Franciscan steeple reel ? 
And see ! upon the crowded street^ 
In motley groups what masquers meet ! 
Banner and pageant^ pipe and drum^ 
And merry morrice-dancers come. 
I guess^ by all this quaiiit array^ 
The burghers hold their sports to-day. 
James will be there ; he loves such show^ 
Where the good yeoman bends his bow^ 
And the tough wrestler foils his foe^ 
As well as where^ in proud career^ 
The high-bom tiltershirers spear. 

* An eminence oa the north-east of the Castle, where state 
criounals were executed. See Note. 
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ril follow to the Castle-park^ 

And pUf my prise ;*-«*KiDg James shall iiiark> 

If age has tamed these sinews stark^ 

Whose force so oft> in happier daysj 

His boyish wonder loved to praise."*^ 

XXL 

The Castle gates were open flimg» 

The quivering draw-bridge roek'd and V9ix^ 

And echo'd loud the flinty street 

Beneath the coursers' duttering feet^ 

As slowly down the deep descent 

Fair Scotland's King and noUes went. 

While all ahmg the crowded way 

Was jubilee and loud husza. 

And ever James was bending Iow> 

To his white jennet's saddle bow^ 

Doffing his cap ta city dame. 

Who sniiled and Uush'd for pride aod shame* 

And well die simperer might be vain,—- 

He chose the Purest of the train. 
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Graydy he greets e^ dtj me, 
Commends each pageant's quaint attire^ 
Gives to the daacers thanks aloud^ 
And smUes and nods upon the crovd» 
Who rend the hearena with their acclaims, 
" Long live the Commons' King, King James !"• 
Behind the King thronged peer and knight. 
And nohle dame and damsel bright. 
Whose fiery steeds ilUfarooVd the stay 
Of the steep street and crowded way. 
^ i..^ut in the tnin you might disoem 
Dark lowering brow and visage stem ; . 
There nobles moum'd their pride restnun'd. 
And the mean borgher's joys diadain'd; 
And chiefs, who, hostage fi>r their dan. 
Were each firom home a banish'd man. 
There thought upon their own grey tower. 
Their waring woods, their &udal power. 
And deem'd themselves a shameinl part 
Of pageant which they cursed in heart. 
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XXII. 

N0W4 in the Castle-park^ drew out 
Their chequer'd bands the joyous route. 
There morrioers^ with bell at heel> 
And blade in hand^ their mazes wheel ; 
But chiefs beside. the butts^ there stand 
Bold .Robin Hood and all his band^-— 
Friar Tuck with quarter-staff and cowl^ 
Old Scathdocke with his surly soowl^ 
Maid Marion^ fiur as ivory bone^ 
Scarlet^ and Mutch, and Little John ; 
Their bugles challenge all that will. 
In archery to prove their skill. 
The Douglas bent a bow of might,*-* 
His first diaftcenter'd in the white. 
And when in turn he shot again. 
His second split the first in twain. 
From the King's hand must Douglas take 
A silver dart, the archer's stake ; 
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Fondly he watch'd, with watery eye^ 
Some answeriiig gLmoe of sympathy^-^i 
No kind emotion made reply ! 
Indifierent as to archer wight. 
The monarch gave the arrow bright. 

XXIII. 
Now, dear, the Ring ! for> hand to hand. 
The manly wrestlers take their. stand. 
Two o'er the rest superior rose. 
And proud demanded mightier foes. 
Nor call'd in vain ; for Douglas came. 
—-For life is Hugh of Larbert lame ; 
Scarce better John of Alloa's fare. 
Whom sensdess home his comrades bear. 
Prize of the wrestling match, the King 
' To Douglas gave a golden ring^ 
While coldly glanced his eye of blue. 
As frozen; drop of wintry dew. 
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Doa^as would ipnk, bat in Ub IpnMfc 

His rtrugg^ing aool hk vords m^prail'd; 

Indignant then he tnim'd him idwre 

Their inns the hnwnj yeoom hwe^ 

To hnrl the maaBve har in air. 

When eadi his utmost strength had shown^ 

The Douglas rent an earth-fi»t stone 

From its deep bed, then hesred it hig^^ 

And sent the fragment throng^ the 9kj> 

A rood bejond the £utheat nark;-- 

And still in Starlings royal paili^ 

The grey^hair'd sires, who know the ]MI^ 

To strangers point the Dong^ati^aat^ 

And moralize on the decay 

Of Sootkiih stwigtb in modem dagri^ 

XXIV, 

« 

The vale with loud upptsuflee raig» 
The Ladies' Rock sent back the oltng. 
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The King^ with look unmoved^ bestowed 
A purse well fill'd with pieces broad* 
Indignant smiled the Douglas proudj 
And threw the gold amcNQg the crowds 
Who now, with anxLouB wonder, scan. 
And sharper glance, the dark grey man ; 
Till whispers rose among the throng, 
That heart so free, and hand so strong, 
Must to the Douglas blood belong : 
The old men mark'd, and shook the bead. 
To see his hair with silver spread. 
And wink'd aside, and told each son. 
Of feats upon the English done. 
Ere Douglas of the stalwart hand 
Was exiled from his native land* 
The women praised his stately fonn. 
Though wreck'd by many a winter's storm ; 
The youth with awe and wonder saw 
His strength surpassing Nature's law< 
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Thus judged, as is their wont^ the crowds 
Till murmur rose to clamours loud. 
'But not a glance from that proud ring 
Of peers who circled round the King, 
With Douglas held communion kind^ 
Or call'd the banish'd man to mind ; 
No, not from those who, at the chase. 
Once held his side the h<mour'd place. 
Begirt his board, and, in th^ field. 
Found safety underneath his shield ; 
For he, whom royal eyes disown. 

When was his form to courtiers known ! 

I 

XXV. 

The Monarch saw the gambols flag, 

And bade let loose a gallant stag. 

Whose pride, the holiday to crown, i 

Two favourite grey-hounds should pull down, , 

i 
That venison free, and Bourdeaux wine. 

Might serve the archery to dine. ^ 
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But Lufra^ — whom from Douglas' side 
Nor bribe nor threat could e'er divide^ 
The fleetest hound in all the North^««- 
Braye Lufra saw^ and darted forth. 
She left the royal hounds mid-way^ 
And^ dashing on the.antler'd prey> 
Sunk her sharp muzzle in his flank. 
And deep the flowing life-blood d];ank. 
The King's stout huntsman saw the sport 
By strange intruder broken short. 
Came up, and« with his leash unbound. 
In anger struck the. noble hound. 
— The Douglas had endured, that moFn, 
The King's cold look^ the nobles' scorn. 
And last, and worst to spirit proud. 
Had borne the pity of the crowd ; 
But Lufra had been fondly bred. 
To share his board, to watch his bed. 
And offc would Ellen, Lufra's* miek. 
In maiden glee^ with garlands deck ; 
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Tbey wer^ such ^y-mates^ that with name 
Of Lu£ra« EUen's im^e came. 
His stifled wrath is brimming hi^^ 
In darken'd brow and flashing eye ;-«*« 
As wares before the bark divide. 
The crowd gare way before his stride ; 
Needs but a bufet and no more. 
The groom lies senseless in his gore. 
Such blow no other hand could deal. 
Though gauntletted in glove of steel. 

XXVI. 
Then damoox^d loud the royal train. 
And brandish'd swords snd staves amain. 
But stem the Baron's warning-^'* Back ! 
Back, on your lives, ye menial pack ! 
Beware the Dougla8.-^Yes ! behold. 
King James 1 The Douglas, doom'd of old. 
And vainly sou^t kat near and ftr, 
A victim to atone the war. 
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A willing victim^ now attends^ 
Nor craves tby grace but for his friends."—* 
'* Thus is my clemency repaid ? 
Presumptuous Lord 1" the Monarch said ; 
'' Of thy mis-proud ambitious dan^ 
Thou^ James of Bothwell^ wert the man^ 
The only man, in whom a foe 
My woman-mercy would not know : 
But shall a Monarch's presence brook 
Injurious blow, and hau^ty look?— • 
What ho ! the Captain of our Guard ! 
Give the offender fitting ward.-— 
Break off the sports !" — for tumult rose, 
And yeomen 'gan to bend their bows,*— , 
^^ Br^ak off the sports !" he said, and frown'd, 
'^ And bid our horsemen dear the ground."— 

XXVII. 
Then uproar wild and misarray 
Marr'd the fair form of festal day. 
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The horsemen prick'd among the crowdy 
Bepell'd by threats and insult loud ; 
To earth are borne the old and weak^ 
The timorous fly^ the women shriek ; 
With flinty with shafts with staffs with bar. 
The hardier urge tumultuous war. 
At once round Douglas darkly sweep 
The royal spears in cbcle deqi^ 
And slowly scale the path-way steep ; 
While on the rear in thunder pour 
The rabble with disorder'd roar. 
With grief the noble Douglas saw 
The G>mmons rise against the law^ 
And to the leading soldier said^ — 
" Sir John of Hyndford ! 'twas my blade^ 
That knighthood on thy shoulder laid ; 
For that good deed^ permit me then 
A word with these misguided men. — 
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XXVIII. 
*^ Hear> gentle friends ! ere yet, for me. 
Ye break the bands of fealty. 
My life, my honour, and my cause, 
I tender free to Scotland's laws. 
Are these so weak » must requin. . 
The aid of your misguided ire ? 
Or, if I suffer causeless wrong, 
• Is then my selfish rage so strong, . 
My sense of public weal so low. 
That, for mean vengeance on a foe. 
Those chords of love I should unbind. 
Which knit my country and my kind ? 
Oh no ! Believe, in yonder tower 
It will not sooth my captive hour. 
To know those spears our foes should dread, 
For me in kindred gore are red ; 
To know, in fruitless brawl begun. 
For me, that mother wails her son ; 
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For me^ that widow's mate expires ; 
For me, that orphans weep their dres ; 
That patriots mourn insulted laws. 
And curse the Douglas for the cause. 
O let your patience ward such ill. 
And keep your right to love me still 1"-^ . 

XXIX. 

The crowd's wild fury sunk again 

In tears, as tempests melt in rain. 

With lifted hands and eyes, they pray'd 

For hlessings on his generous head. 

Who for his country felt alone. 

And prized her blood beyond his own. 

Old men, upon the rerge of life, 

Blessfd him who stay'd the civil strife; 

And mothers held their babes «n high. 

The self-devoted Chief to spy. 

Triumphant over wrong and ire. 

To whom the prattlers owed a sire : 

10 



Canto r. THE COMBAT. 241 

Even the rough soldier's heart was moved ; 

As if behind some bier beloved^ 

With trailing arms and drooping head^ 

The Douglas up the hill he led^ 

And at the Castle's battled verge. 

With aighs resign'd his honour'd charge. 

XXX. 

The offended Monarch rode apart. 
With bitter thought and swelling heart. 
And would not now vouchsafe again 
Through Stirling streets to lead his train. 
" O Lennox, who would wish to rule 
This changeling crowd, this common fool ? 
Hear'st thou," he said, '' the loud acclaim. 
With which they shout the Douglas name ? 
With like acclaim, the vulgar throat 
Strain'd for King James their morning note ; 
With like acclaim they hail'd the day. 
When first I broke the Douglas' sway ; 

VOL. IV. L 
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And like aodaim would Douglas greets 
If he could hurl me from my seat. 
Who o'er the herd would wish to reign^ 
Fantastic^ fickle^ fierce^ and yain ! 
Vain as the leaf upon the stream^ 
And fickle as a changeful dream ; 
Fantastic as a woman's mood^ 
And fierce as Frenz3r's fever'd blood. 
Thou many-headed monster-things 

who would wish to be thy king ! — 

XXXI. 

'^ But soft ! what messenger of speed 
Spurs hitherward his panting steed ? 

1 guess his cognizance afar— • 

What from our cousin^ John of Mar ?"<^- 
'^ He prays, my liege, your sports keep bound 
Within the safe and guarded ground : 
For some foul purpose yet unknown,*-* 
Most sure for evil to the throne,—- 
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The outlawed Chieftain^ Roderick Dhu^ 
Has summon'd his rebellious crew ; 
'Tis said^ in James of Bothwell's aid 
These loose banditti stand array'd. 
The Eai'l of Mar^ this niom> from Doune^ 
To break their muster march'd^ and soon 
Your grace w^ hear of battle fought ; 
But earnestly the Earl besought^ 
Till for 8u6h danger he provide^ 
With scanty train you will not ride."— 

XXXII. 

" Thou wam'st me I have done amiss^-— 
I should have earlier look'd to this : 
I lost it in this bustling day. 
—Retrace with speed thy former way ; 
Spare not for spoiling of thy steed^ 
The best of mine shall be thy meed. 
Say to our faithful Lord of Mar^ 
We do forbid the intended war ; 
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Roderick^ this mom^ in single fight. 
Was made our prisoner by a knight ; 
And Douglas hath himself and cause 
Submitted to our kingdom's laws. 
The tidings of their leaders lost 
Will soon dissolve the mountain host^ 
Nor would we that the yulgar feel. 
For their Chief's crimes, avenging steel. 
Bear Mar our message, Braco ; fly !" — 
He tum'd his steed, — *' My liege, I hie,— 
Yet, ere I cross this lily lawn, 
I fear the broad-swords will be drawn."— 
The turf the flying courser spum'd. 
And to his towers the King returned. 

XXXIII. 

Ill with King James's mood that day, 
Suite<^ gay feast and minstrel lay ; 
Soon were dismiss'd the courtly throng. 
And soon cut short the festal song. 
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Nor less upon the sadden'd town 

The evening sunk in sorrow down. 

The burghers spoke of civil jar^ 

Of rumour'd feuds and mountain war^ 

Of Moray^ Mar^ and Roderick Dhu^ 

All up in arms :— the Douglas too. 

They moum'd him pent within the hold, 

" Where stout Earl William was of old,"* — 

And there his word the speaker staid. 

And finger on his lip he laid. 

Or pointed to his dagger blade. 

But jaded horsemen, from the west. 

At evening to the Castle press'd ; 

And busy talkers said they bore 

Tidings of fight on Katrine's shore ; 

At noon the deadly fray begun. 

And lasted till the set of sun. 

* Stabbed by James II. in Stirling Castle. 
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Thus giddy rumour shook the town^ 
Till closed the Night her pennons brown. 



END OF CANTO FIFTH. 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



Note I. 
—— 7Atf ?teights of Uam^var^ 
And routed that cavern, where Hit told 
A giant made hit den of old, — P. 14. 
Ua- w, as the name is pronounced, or more properly Uaigh» 
mor^ is a mountain to the north-east of the village of Callender 
in Menteith, deriving its name, which signifies the great den, 
or cavern, from a sort of retreat among the rocks on the south- 
side, said, by tradition, to have been the abode of a giant. In 
latter times, it was the refuge of robbers and banditti, who 
have been only extirpated within these forty or fifty years. 
Strictly speaking, this strong-hold is not a cave, as the name 
would imply, but a sort of small indosure, or recess, surroundp 
ed with large rocks, and open above head. It may have been 
originally designed as a toil for deer, who might get in from 

the outside, but would find it difiSbilt to return. This opinion 

l2 
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prevails among the old sportsmen and deer.8talkers in the 
neighhourhood. 

Note II. 
Two dogs of black St Huberts breedy 
Unmatched for courage^ strength^ and speed-^V* 16. 
^' The hounds which we call Saint Hubert's hounds, are 
commonly all hlacke, yet neuertheless, their race is so mingled 
at these days, that we find them of all colours. These are the 
hounds which the abbots of St Hubert haue always kept some 
of theb race or kind, in honour or remembrance of the saint, 
which was a hunter with S. Eustace. Whereupon we may 
oondeue that (by the grace of God) all good huntsmen shall 
follow them into paradise. To retnme vnto my fiormer pur- 
pose, this kind of dogges hath beene dispersed through the 
countries of Henault, Lorayne, Flaunders, and Bnrgoyne. 
They are mighty of body, neuerthdess their legges are low and 
short, likewise they are not swift, although they be Tery good 
of sent, hunting chaces which are farre straggled, fearing nei- 
ther water nor cold, and doe more oouet the chaoes that smell, 
as foxes, bore, and such like, than other, because they find 
themselues neither of swiftness nor courage to hunt and kill the 
chaces that are lighter and swifter. The blood-hounds of this 
colour prooue good, especially those that are oole blacke, but I 
made no great account to breede on them, or to keepethe kind, 
and yet I ibund a book whidie a hunter did dedicate to a prince 
of Lorajme, which seemed to loue hunting much, wherein was 
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a blaaoA which the same hunter gaue to his bloodhound, called 
Souyllaid, which was white : 

My name came first from holy Hubert's race, 
Souyllaid my sire, a hound of singular grace. 

M^ereupon we may presume that some of the kind prooue* 
white sometimes, but they are not of the kind of the Gieffiers 
or Bouxes, wliidi we haue at these dayes."-i-7%e noble Art of 
Venerie or Hunting^ trantlaUd and collected for the Use of all 
Ndbkmen and Gentlemen, Lond. 1611. 4. p. Ifi. 

Note III. 
For the death wound and death halloo^ 
Muttered his breathy his whinyard <{r«w*_P. 17* 
MHien the stag turned to bay, the ancient hunter had the 
perilous task of going in up<m, and killing or disabling the 
desperate animal. At certain times of the year this was held 
particularly dangerous, a wound received from a stag's horns 
being then deemed poisonous, and more dangerous than one 
from the tudcs of a boar, as the old rhyme testifies : 

If thou be hurt witii hart, it brings thee to thy bier ; 
But barber's hand will boar's hurt heal, therefore thou needst 
not fear. 

At all times, however, the task was dangerous, and to be ad- 
ventured upon wisdy and warily, either by getting behind the • 
stag while he was gazing on the hounds, or by watching an 
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opportunity to gallop roundly in'upon him, and kill him with 
the sword. See many directions to this purpose in the Booke 
of Hunting, chap. 41. Wilson the historian has recorded a 
providential escape which befel him in this hazardous sport, 
while a youth and follower of the Earl of Essex. 

* ^' Sir Peter Lee, of Lime, in Cheshire, invited my lord one 
summer, to hunt the stagg. And having a great stagg in chase, 
and many gentlemen in the pursuit, the stagg took soyle. And 
divers, whereof I was one, alighted, and stood with swords 
drawne, to have a cut at him, at his coming out of the water. 
The staggs there being wonderfully fierce and dangerous, made 
us youths more eager to be at him. But he escaped us alL 
And it was my misfortune to be hindered of my coming nere 
him, the way being sliperie, by a falle ; which gave occasion to 
some, who did not know mee, to speak as if I had falne for 
feare. Wliidi being told me, I left the stagg, and followed the 
gentleman who [first] spake ib But I found him of that cold 
temper, that it seems his words made an escape j&om him ; as 
by his denial and repentance it appeared. But this made mee 
more violent in the pursuit of the stagg, to recover my reputa- 
tion. And I happened to be the only horseman in, when the 
dogs sett him up at bay ; and approaching near him on horse- 
backe, he broke through the dogs, and run at mee, and tore 
my horse*s side with his homes, dose by my thigh. Thien I 
quitted my horse, and grew more cunning, (for the dogs had 
sette him up againe,) stealing behind him with my sword, and 

« cut his ham«strings ; and then got upon his back, and cut his 
throate ; which, as I was doing, the company came in, and bla- 
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med my ruhness for nurning such a hazard.'*.~PECK'8 Deii- 
derata Curiosa^ II. 464. 

Note rV. 

And now to issue from the glen 

No pathway meets the wanderer's ken^ 

Unless he climh^ with footing nice^ 

A far projecting precipice. — P. 24. 
Until the present road was made through the romantic pass 
which I have presumptuously attempted to describe in the pre-< 
ceding stanzas, there was no mode of issuing out of the defile, 
called the Trosachs, excepting by a sort of ladder, composed 
of the branches and roots of trees. 

Note V. 
To meet with Highland plunderers here, 
Were worse than loss of steed or ieer.— P. 27* 
The dans who inhabited the romantic regions in the neigh- 
bourhood of Loch Katrine, were, even until a late period, 
much addicted to predatory excursions upon their Lowland 
neighbours. 

«( In former times, those parts of this district, which are si- 
tuated 6eyond the Grampian range, were roidered almost in- 
accessible by strong barriers of rocks, and mountains, and 
lakes. It was a border country, and though on the very verge 
of the low country, it was almost totally sequestered from the 
world, and, as it were, insulated with respect to society. 
u >X|0 ^gQ imown, that in the Hi^^ilands, it was, in former 
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times, aoeoonted not only lawful^ but honoanUe, among hos- 
tile tribes, to commit depreciations on one another ; and these 
habits of the age were perhaps strengthened in this district, by 
the circumstances which have been mentioned. It bordered 
on a country, the inhabittfitB of which, while Ihey were richer, 
were less warlike than they, and widdy differenced by lan- 
guage and manners.'*— Gbaham*s Sketches of Scenery in 
Perthshire. Edin. 1806, p. 97- 

The reader will therefore be pleased to remember, that the 
scene of this poem is laid in a time, 

When tooming faulds, or sweeping of a glen. 

Had still been held the deed of gaJUiant men. ^ 

Note VI. 
A greyJiair^d sire, whose eye, intent. 
Was en the vision* dfiiture hent^^—F, 34« 
If force of evidence oould authorize us to believe fiiets ineon- 
sistent with the general laws of nature, enough might be pro- 
duced in favour of the existence of the Second- Sight* It is 
called in Gaelic Taishitaraugh, from Taish, an unreal or sha* 
dowy appearance ; and those possessed of the iacnlty are callbd 
Taishatrin, which tnay be aptly trandated visionaries. Mar- 
tin, a steady believer in the second* sight, gives tiie following 
account of it : 

^^ The second-sight is a ^golar faculty, of seeing an other* 
wise invisible object, without any previous means used by the 
person that used it for that end : the vision makes such a live- 
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ly impression upon the seers, that thef neither see, nor think 
of any thing else, except the vision, as long as it continttes ; 
and then they appear pensive or jovial, according to the object 
which was represented to them. 

'^ At the sight of a vision, the eye-lids of the person arc 
erected, and the eyes continue staring until the object vanish. 
This is obvious to others who are by, when the persons hap- 
pen to see a vision, and occurred more than once to my own 
observation, and to others that were with me. 

*' There is one in Skie, of whom his acquaintance observed, 
that when he sees a vision, the inner part of his eye-lids turns 
so far upwards, that after the object disappears, be must draw 
them down with his fingers, and sometimes employ others to 
draw them down, which he finds to be the much easier way. 

<^ This fiiculty of the seoond.4ight does not lineally descend 
in a &inily as some imagine, for I know several parents who 
are endowed with it, but their children not, and vice versa ; 
neither is it acquired by any previous compact. And, after a 
strict inquiry, I could never learn that this faculty was com- 
municable any way whatsoever. 

^' The seer knows neither the object, time, nor place of a 
vision, before it appears ; and the same object is often seen by 
difierent persons, living at a considerable distance from one 
another. The true way of judging as to the time and circum- 
stance of an object, is by observation ; for several persons of 
judgment, without this faculty, are more capable to judge of 
the design of a vision, than a novice that is a seer. If an ob« 
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ject vpfox in die day or ni^ti it will come to pass sooner or 
later aeeoiidin|^y« 

*' If an object is wen eady in the moming, (which is not 
frequent,) it win be aooompliahed in a few boon afterwards. If 
at noon, it will oommonly be accomplished that very day. If 
in die evening, peihaps that ni^t ; if after candles be lighted, 
it will be accomplished that night : the later always in accom- 
plisfament, by weelu, months, and sometimes years, .according 
to the time of night the vision is seen. 

^^ When a shroad is perceived about one, it is a sure prog- 
nostick of death : the time is judged according to the height of 
it about the peraoo ; for if it is seen above the middle, death is 
not to be expected for the space of a year, and p^haps some 
months longer ; and as it is frequently seen to ascend higher 
towards the head, death is concluded to be at hand within a few 
days, if not hours, as daily experience confirms. Exam^es of 
this kind were shewn me, when the persons of whom the ob- 
servations were then made, enjoyed peifect health. 

" One instance was latdy foretold by a seer that was a no- 
vice, concerning the death of one of my aoquaintance ; this 
was communicated to a few only, and with great confidence : 
I being one of the number, did not in the least r^ard it, until 
the death of the person, about the time foretold, did confirm 
me of the certainty of £he prediction. The novice mentioned 
above, is now a skilful seer, as appears from many late in. 
stances: he Uves in the parish of St Mary's, the most northern 
in Ski& 
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'< If a woman is seen standing at a man^s left hand, it is a 
presage that she will he his wife, whether they he married to 
others, or unmarried at the time of the apparition. 

'^ If two or three women are seen at once near a man's left 
hand, she that is next him will undoubtedly be his wife first, 
and so on, whether all three or the man, be single or married 
at thetime of the vision or not ; of which there are several late 
instances among those of my acquaintance. It is an ordinary 
thing for them to see a man that is to come to the house shortly 
after : and if he is not of the seer*s acquaintance, yet he gives 
such a lively description of his stature, complexion, habit, &c> 
that upon his arrival he answers the character given him in all 
respects. 

^^ If the person so appearing be one of the seer's acquaint- 
ance, he will tell his name, as well as other particulars ; and 
he can tell by his countenance whether he comes in a good or 
bad humour. 

'' I have been seen, thus mjrself by seers of both sexes, at 
some hundred miles distance : some that saw me in this man- 
ner had never seen me personally, and it happened according 
to. their vision, without any previous design of mine to go to 
those places, my coming there being purely accidentaL 

*•*• It is ordinary with them to see houses, gardens, and trees 
in places void of all three ; and this in progress of time uses 
to be accomplished : as at Mogshot, in the Isle of Skie, where 
there were but a few sorry cow houses, thatched with straw, 
yet in a very few years after, the vision, which appeared often, 
was accomplished, by the building of several good houses on 
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the werj spot repnamttd hj the seen, and I17 llie planting of 
onliazds tficre. 

*•*• To* see a spaik of fire fidl upon one*s ann or breast, is a 
foremimcr of a dead duld to be seen in ibe anna of those per- 
sons; of wbicfa dure are sercnl fresh instances. 

'' To see a seat empty at the time of one's ntting in it, is 
a presage of that person's deadi soon after. 

^^ When a noriee, or one that has latdjr obtained the second 
si^it, sees a yuaon in the ni^ time witfaoat doors, and he be 
near a fire, he prea e nlly fidls into a swoon. 

^ Some find themsdves as it were in a crowd of people ha- 
ving a corpse which they carry along with diem ; and afier sudi 
visions the seers come in sweating, and describe the people that 
appeared : if there be any of their aoqnaintuice among 'em, 
diey give an account of their names, as also of the bearers, but 
they know nothing oonoeming the eoipse. 

*'*' All those who have the second-aght do not always see 
these visions at once, though they be together at the time. 
But if one who has this faculty, designedly touch his fellow- 
seer at the instant of a vision's appearing, then the second sees 
it as well as the first ; and this is sometimes discerned by those 
that are near them on such occasions." — ^Martik's DescHp^ 
Hon of the Western Island*^ 1716, 8vo, p. 300, et teq» 

To these particulam innumerable examples might be added, 
all attested by grave and credible authors.. But, in despite of 
evidence, which neither Bacon, Boyle, nor Johnson, were able 
to resist, the Taitch^ with all its visionary properties, seems to 
be now universally abandoned to the use of poetry. The ex- 
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quisitely beautifiil poem of Lodiiel will at once oocur to the 
reeoUection of every reader* 

Note VIL 
Here^Jbr retreat in dangerous hour^ 
Some chief had fratifed a rustic ftotrer.~»P. 37* 

The Celtic chieftains, whose lives were continually exposed 
to peril, had usually, in the most retired spot of their dmnains, 
some place of retreat for the hour of necessity, which, as cir- 
cumstances would admit, was a tower, a cavern, or a rustic hut, 
in a strong and secluded situation. One of these last gave re- 
fuge to the unfortunate Chaiies Edward, in his perilous wan- 
derings after the hattle of GuUoden. 

^^ It was situated in the faee of a very rou^ high, and rocky 
mountain, called Letteinilichk, still a part of Benalder, full of 
great stones and crevices, and some scattered wood interspersed. 
The habitation called the Cage, in the face of that mountain, 
was within a small thick bush of wood. There were first some 
rows of trees laid down, in order to level the floor for a habita- 
tion ; and as the place was steep, this raised the lower side to 
an equal height with the other ; and these trees, in the way of 
joists or planks, were levelled with earth and graveL There 
were betwixt the trees, growing naturally on their own roots, 
some stakes fixed in the earth, which, with the trees, were in* 
terwoven with ropes, made of heath and birch "twigs, up to the 
top of the Cage, it being of a round or rather oval shape ; and 
the whole thatched and covered over with fog. The whole fa- 
bric hung, at it were, by a large tree, which reclined from the 
one end, all along the roof, to the other, and which gave it the 
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name of die Cage ; and by diance time happened to be two 
stones at a small distance from one anoclicr, in the side neict the 
precipice, resembling the pillais of a chimnejr, where the fire 
was placed. The smoke had its vent out here, all along the 
fall of the rock, which was so much of the same colour, that 
one could discover no difierenoe in tite dearest day." — ^Home's 
History of the RebeUion^ Lond. 1802, 4to. p. 381. 

Note VIH. 
My sirens tall form might grace' the part 
OfFerragus or Aicdbart. — ^P. 41. 
These two sons of Anak flourished in romantic fable. The 
first is wdl known to the admirers of Ariosto, by the name of 
Fenrau. He was an antagonist of Orlando, and was at length 
shun by him in single combat. There is a ronunce in the 
Auchlnleck MS., in whidi Ferragus is thus described : 

^^ On a day come tiding 
Unto Charls the King, 

Al of a doughti knight 
Was comen to Navers, 
Stout he was and fers, 

Vemagu he hight. 
Of Babiloun the soudan 
Thider him sende gan. 

With King Charls to fight. 
So hard he was to-fond* 
That no dint of brond 

No greued him, aplight 



* Fcm/nd, proved* 
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He hadde twenti men strengtlie 
And forti fet of lengthe, 

Thjlke painim hede.* 
And four feet in the fiice, 
Y-meten -f in the place, 

And fiften in biede. j: 
His nose was a fot and more ; 
His brow, as bristles wore ; § 

He that it seighe it sede. 
He loked.lotheliche, 
And was swart || as any piche, 

Of him men might adrede.' 
Romance of Charlemagnt^ 1. 461 . 484. Auchinkck MS. foL 265. 

Ascapart, or Ascabart, makes a very material figure in the 
History of Bevis of Hampton, by whom he was conquered. 
His effigies may be seen gpiardlng one side of a gate at South- 
ampton, while the other is occupied by Sir Bevis himself. The 
dimensions of Ascabart were Uttle inferior to those of Ferragus, 
if the. following description be correct : 

^' They metten with a geaunt. 
With a lotheliche semblaunt. 
He was wonderliche strong, 
Rome ** thretti fote long. 
His herd was bot gret and rowe ; ff 
A space of a fot betweene is$$ browe : 
^ His clob was, to yeueg§ a strok, 

A lite bodi of an oak. I 



* Had, t Metuured, t Breadth. { Were, I Btaek, 

— FuUy. tt aW^* ^ ^^' 95 ^*^* II '^^ ''^ ^f^ ''^^ ^^ *^^' 
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* Beues hadde of him wonder gret^ 
And aakede him wW a het,* 
And yaf-)- men of his cootr^ 
Were ase medie^ ase waa he. 
^ Me name,' a sede,§ *• is Ascopard, 
Gam me sent hiderward, 
For to bring this quene ayen, 
And the Beues her of-8len.|| 
Icham Gard is^ champioun, 
And was i-driue out of me** toun 
Al for that ich was so lite.-t"|- 
Eueri man me wolde smite, 
Ich was so lite and so merugh,:^ j: 
Eueii man me depede dwerugh.§§ 
And now icham in this londe, 
I wax mor|||| ich understonde, 
And stranger than other tene ; ^% 
And that schel on us be sene." 
Sir Bevit of Hampton^ 1. 2512. Auchinleck MS. foL 189. 



Note IX. 

Though all unasked his birth and name.^'F. 4^. 

The Highlanders, who carried hospitality to a punctilious 

excess, are said to have considered it as churlish, to ask a 

stranger his name or lineage, before he had taken refreshment. 



• He higfd, was calletL j If. iGreai. ^Hesaid. g 82a^ 
^HU, •*My, fflAtOe. t^Lmn, ^i Dwarf, n Greater ytaUcr 



•^ 
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Feuds were so frequent among them, that a contrary rule 
would in many cases have produced the discovery of some 
drcumstance, which might have excluded the guest from the 
benefit of the assistance he stood in need of. 



NoteX. 
mAnd stiU a karp^ umeen^ 



FUVd up the tymphony hetweetu-^F, 43. 
'^ They (meaning the Highlanders) ddight much in musicke, 
but chiefly in liazps and dairschoes of their own fashion. The 
strings of the churschoes are made of brass-wire, and the 
strings of the harps of sinews ; which strings thej»strike either 
with their nayles, growing long, or else with an instrument 
appointed for that use. They take great pleasure to decke 
their harps and dairschoes with silver and predous stones ; 
the poore ones that cannot attajme hereunto, decke them^with 
diristall. They sing verses prettily compound, contayning 
(for the most part) prayses of valiant men. There is not i^ost 
any other argument, whereof their rhymes intreat. They speak 
the andent Frendi language, altered a little.'**—'' The harp 
and dairsdioes are now only heard of in the Highlands in an- 
dent song. At what period these inatruments ceased to be 
used, is not on record ; and tradition is silent on this head. 



« Vide '* Certayne Matten concerning the Reabne of Sootland, Aec. at 
they were Anno Domini 1597. Lond. 1603.** 4to. 
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But, as Irish harpers occasionally visited the HighLmds and 
western isles till lately, the harp might have been extant so late 
as the middle of the present century. Thus far we know, that 
from remote times down to the present, harpers were received 
as welcome guests, particularly in the Highlands of Scotland ; 
and so late as the latter end of the sixteenth century, as appears 
by the above quotation, the harp was in common use among- 
the natives of the western Isles. How it happened that the 
noisy and inharmonious bag-pipe banished the soft and exprea- 
rive harp, we cannot say ; but certain it is, that the bagpipe is 
now the only instrument that obtains universally in the high, 
land distridB." — Campbell's Journey through North BrU 
tain. Lond. 180& 4to. I. 175. 

Mr Gunn, of Edinburgh, has lately published a curious Essay 
upon the Harp and Harp Music of the Highlands of Scotland. 
That the instrument was once in common use there, is most 
certain. Cleland numbers an acquaintance with it among the 
few accomplishments which his satire allows to the Highland. 
ers: — 



In nothing they're accounted sharp, 
Except in bag-pipe or in harp, 

5 



NOTES TO CANTO II. 



NoteL 

« 

MarfCt genial injhtence rou$ed a minttrel grey.^^'P, 63« 

That Highland chieftaina, to a Ute period, retained in their 
service the hard, as a family offieer, admits of very easj proo£ 
The author of the Letters from Scotland, an officer of engi* 
neers, quartered at Inverness about 1720, who certainly can« 
not be deemed a favourable witness, gites the fi)]lowing account 
of the office, and of a hard, whom he heard ezeidse his talent 
of recitation t 

'( The hard is skilled in the genealogy of all the Hi^dand 
faniilies, sometimes preceptor to the young laixd, celebrates in 
Irish verse the original of the tribe, ihe fiunous warlike actions 
of the successive heads, and sings his own lyricks as an opiate 
to the chief, when indisposed for. sleep ; hut poets are not 
equally esteemed and honoured in all countries. I happtoed 
to be a witness of the dishonour done to the muse, at the house 

VOL. IV. M 
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of one of the chiefs, where two of these hards were set at a 
good distance, at the lower end of a long table, with a parcel 
of Highlanders of no extraordinary appearance, over a cup of 
ale. Poor inspiration ! 

'^ They were not asked to drinka glass of wine at our table, 
though the whole company consisted only of the great man^ 
one of his near relations, and myself. 

^^ After some little time, the chief ordered one of them to 
sing me a Hi^^iland song. The bard readily oJ>eyed, and with 
a hoarse voice, and in a tone of few various notes, began, aa I 
was told, one of his own IjfiltkB ; aiid when he had proceeded 
to the fourth or fifth stanza, I perceived, by the names of seve- 
ral persons, glens and mounijuiia, which I had known or heard 
of before, that it wte an aoooant of seme cUbi battle. But in 
his going on, llie chief (who pi^ueaMraBClf vpflB his school- 
leamipg) at some particular yii>aage> bid him ^eaae, ai^d crycd 
out, « There^aliothiag like that 'm Vogfl or fibnur.^ I bowod, 
and}t<^ faan I beiiesred so. 33iia. ygu. may bdiefe hoa voy 
edifying jmd ddigfallid."...ak«(ffrt/WNn SetHmtL, IL 167- 

Note II. 



Theaadentand pmMiAilfiuiiikr of Ctasfaain^ <wdndi,te3ne. 
reasons, is hot speU wftertiheSoottidi'pmniuRiatioB,) 
hflid extennve pcsteMioDs in the emmtits of &tiBibai«D& and 
Stirliiig. Pew fiontliBS «an boaM «f more historical roiown, 
hMnqgdahn «» tfatoe «f ihe miaatfltwnarkabie rharaftars in the 
Soottlsfa aan«b. Sir Jttlui tiM^huema, ifaeiasthAil aiid«n. 
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^juutod pMtoker of dw laboun wd patiiotk wttr&i«of W«l* 
Imc, fdl IB ^unfoftunatefidd of Falkirk, in 129& TJiecer 
kbmtod Maxgttii of Mo&troie, in whom Do Bol^ saw r^fUi^ed 
tai»'«kM|sact idea of tke hoioes c£ antiqiiitjF, was tbo ioeond of 
tfaasewocthiei. And^ notwtthfltandingtheaomitirof bitlmir 
par, and the ngowt i^tfa which hetgemtad dia oppraiw w iwni- 
dfit^t of Ike pimces whom ha Mrrcd, I do not hcaltate to nam^ 
08 a 4kiid, John Gieme, of ClaveHMmao, Vuoovint of Dun- 
dea, whoie hazote death, in the anna of violory, majr bo allow- 
ed to cancel tlie memory of hii cruelty to the nonnconlivmiiti, 
during the rc^ns of Charles II. and James II. 

Note III. 
This harp which erst Saint Modan iwi^fd^w^, W. 
I am-noi prepared to shew that Saint Modan was a parfixmi' 
er on the harp. It was, however, no imsaintly aeoonq)liihmeQt ; 
for 8aint Dunstan certainly did play upon tkat iostrummt, 
whieh, ratatmng, as was natural, a portion of the sanctity at- 
taifihed to its master's character, aanouncsd future events by its 
apontaneous aound. ^^ But laboming.once in these meohaoic 
arts for a devoute matronethat badaett him on work, his vit^, 
that hung by him on the wall, of iis own accord, without anie 
man's helpa, distinctly sounded this anthimo s Gaudefit in calis 
aninuB tanotorum qui ChritH vestigia tutst secuti ,* et quia pro 
eiut atnare tanguinem tuum fuderutit^ ideo cum Chrittogaum 
dent 4Bternam» Whereat all the companie being much asto- 
nished, turned their eyes from behovlding him working, to 
looke on that strange accident." • • • • ^' Not long after, manie 
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.of the court that hitherunto had bom a kind of fkjrned frieDd- 
ship towards him, began now greatly to envie at his progresse 
and rising in goodness, using manie crooked, backbiting meanes 
to difiame his vertues with the black maskes of hjrpocrisie. 
And the better to authoiiBe thor calumnie, they brought in thia 
that happened in the vioU, affirming it to have been done by art 
magick. What more ? this wicked rumour encreased dayly, 
till the king and others of the nobilitie taking hould thereof^ 
Dunstan grew odious in their sight. Therefore he resolued to 
leaue the court, and goe to Elphegus, sumamed the Bauld, then 
bishop of M^inchester, who was his cozen. MHiich his enemies 
understanding, they layd wajrt for him in the way, and hauing 
throwne him off his horse, beate him, and draped him in the 
durt in the most miserable manner, meaning to have slaine him, 
had not a companie of mastiue dogges, that came unlookt uppon 
them, defended and redeemed him from their crueltie. When 
with sorrow he was ashamed to see dogges more humaiie than 
they. And gluing thankes to Almightie God, he sensibly againe 
perceiued that the tunes of his violl had giuen him a warning 
of future accidents.** — Flower of the Livetofihemott-^renotmed 
Sainett of England^ Scotland, and Ireland^ hyihe'SU Father 
Hi£ROME Pouter. Doway.^ 1632. 4to. Tome I. p. 438. 

The same supernatural circumstance is alluded to by the 
anonymous author of <' Orim, the Collier of Croydon.*' 

^^ [DwfMtow*! harp tounds on the waU.] 

'' Forett, Hark, hark, my lords, the holy abbot^s haip 
Sounds by itself so hanging on the wall ! ~ 
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^^ Dunstan. UnhaHow'd man, that stoniest the sacred rede, 
Hark, how the testunonj of my truth 
Sounds heavenly music with an angel's hand, 
To testify Danstan*s integrity. 
And prove thy acdve boast of no eflfect.** 



Note IV. 
Ere DougUutei^ to ruin driven^ 
Were exiled from their native keaven.^^V, 6L 
The downfall of the Boogilasses of the house of Angus, du- 
ring the reign of James V. is the event alluded to in the text. 
The Earl of Angus, it will be remembered, had married the 
queen dowager, and availed himself of the right which he thus 
acquired, as well as of his extensive power, to retain the king 
in a sort of tutelage, which approached very near to captivity. 
Several open attempts were made to rescue James from this 
thraldom, with which he was well known to be deeply disgust- 
ed ; but the valour of the Douglasses, and their allies, gave 
them the victory in- every conflict. At length, the king, while 
residing at Falkland, contrived to escape by night out of his 
own court and palace, and rode Ml speed to Stirling Castle, 
where the governor, who was of the opposite faction, joyfully 
received him. Being thus at Ubeity, James speedily summoned 
around him such peers as he knew to be most inimical to the 
domination of Angus, and laid his complaint before them, says 
Pits<x>ttie; ^^ with great lamentations : showing to them how 
he was holden in subjection, thir years bygone, by the Earl of 
Angus, and his kin and friends, who oppressed the whole coun- 
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trfi and ipoikd it^ iittto the pretence (»f Justin iad hte autfao- 
ritj vioid had slain many of his lieges, kinsmen, and friends, 
because they would have had it mended at their hands, and put 
him at liberty, as he ought to have been, at the eoanselwf his 
whole lords, and not have been subjected and corrected with 
no particular men, by the rest of his nobles. : Therefore, said 
he, I desire, my lords, that I may be satisfied of the said carl, 
his kin, and friends ; for I avow, that Scotland shall not hold 
us both, while «. e. till) I be revenged on him and his. 

<< The lords hearing the king*8 <iomplaint and- lamentation, 
and also the great rage, fury, and malice, that he bore toward 
the Earl of Angus, his kin and friends, they oondiuded all, and 
thought it best that he should be summoned to undeily tiie 
law ; if he found no caution, nor yet compear himself, that be 
should be put to the horn, with all his kin and friends, so many 
as were contained in the letters* And further, the lords or* 
dained, by advice of his majesty, that his brother and friends 
should be sunmioned to find caution to underly the law witloa 
a certain day, or else be put to the horn. But th6 eaxl i^ipear*. 
ed not, nor none for him ; and so he was put to the horn, with 
aU his kin and friends : so many as were contained in thestttti* 
mons, that compeared not, were banished, and holden tnitora 
to the Idng.^^^Lindsay of PUicotHeU HUtory of Sc(rtkmtL 
Bdinburgh, foL p. 142. 

NoteV. 
In Hoiy'^Rood a knight he «few.«^P< 66. 
This was by no means an uncommon oeeurrence in the Gomt 
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of Scotland ; nay the presence of the sovereign himself scarcely 
restrained the ferocious and iBfetante feuds which were the 
perpetual source of hleodahed anoBg the Seottidi nohility. 
The following instance of the nuuder of Sir Qwvgt Stuart of 
Ochiltree, called The Bbtody, l^ibe cekbtated Fnoids Earl 
of Bothwell, may be produced among many $ but, as the o£. 
limoe given in die royal court will hardly bear a vernacular 
tzaaslstion, I shall lca#e the story in Johnstone^a Latiii, i«fcp- 
ring for &rtfaeir pairtienlais to the naked simplicity of Bine's 
Diary, 30th July, 1568. 

^' Mors improU Aomtnif ntm tarn ^ta hnmerUa^ quam pei'» 
nmo ixemplo in pubHcam fitdi jferp€tu€u GuUelmui Siuar* 
tut AlkUtriuSj Aramifraterj nafyiri ae moHbut^ eujus sofiut 
meimnif vuigo fropter titem tangtdtUs sanguinarins dUtui^ d 
Boihvelio^ in Sancta Crueii Regid^ exardetCinUy iri fnendacn 
proboiacettHmt^ vbtctmumotouhimKberiutreliorqu^atf Beth* 
vdiu9 hanc contumeliam tacHui tuHt^ Mi inginium irarum 
molem animo eoncepit, Utrkkfue postridie Bdinburgi conven" 
tum^ totidemnumeroeondtHms armatut^ prtNidii eauta^ vtacri* 
ter^gtmhim e$t i cttterit ontiHi et ^kniiimt metu torpentihM^ 
tmt vi abHerriiii^ ipte Stuatiusfortitnmidimieat^ tandem tafm 
Guuo gMio d BothvtHiey SeythUA firitate tramJhdHur^ iku 
C9ffMiquam mUericardid ; Tudmit Uaque quern dehuit esitum. 
Dignut erat Stuartue quipateretur ; BothveliM quiJkcereU 
Vulgui tanguinem sanguine prccdicdbity et horum cruore in» 
nocuorum manibut egregiiparentatum,*^ — Johnstoki His- 
toria Rerum Britannicarum^ ab anno 1572, ad annum 162& 
Amstelodami 1655, fol. p. 135. 
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Note VI. 
The Douglat like a stricken deer^ 
Disowned hy every noble peer.'-^P. 
The exiled state of this powerful race is not exaggerated in 
this and subsequent passages. The hatred of James against the 
race of Douglas was so inveterate, that numerous as their allies 
were, and disregarded as the regal authority had usually been 
in similar cases, their nearest Mends, even in the most remote 
parts of Sootknd, durst not entertain theth, unless under the 
strictest and closest disguise. James Douglas, son of the ba- 
nished Earl of Angus, afterwards well known by the title of 
Earl of Morton, lurked, during the exile of his family, in the 
north of Scotland, under the assumed name of James Innea, 
otherwise James the Grieve^ (i. e. Reve or Bailiff.) ^' And as 
he bore the name,*' says Godscroft, ^' so did he also execute 
the office of a grieve or overseer of the lands and rents, the 
com and cattle, of him with whom he lived.'* From the habits 
of frugality and observation, which he acquired in this humble 
situation, the historian traces that intimate acquaintance with 
popular character, which enabled him to rise so high in the 
state, and that honourable economy by which he repaired and 
establishied the shattered estates of Angus and Morton.— /Tit. 
tory of the House of Douglasy Edinburgh, 1743, vol. II. p. 
160. 



L 
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Note VIL 
Maromnan** celL — P. 67> 
The parish of KUmamock, at the eastern extremity of Loch* 
Lomond, derives its name from a cell or chapel, dedicated to 
Saint Maronoch, or Mamodi^ or Maronan, about whose sanc- 
tity very little is now remembered. There is a fountain devo- 
ted to him in the same parish ; but its virtues, like the merits 
of its patron, have fallen into ebliviosi. 

Note VIIL 

Bracklinn^s thundering wave— -P. 68. 

This is a beautiful cascade made at a place called the Bridge 

of Bracklinn, hy a mountain stream called the Kdtie, about a 

mile from the village of Gallender, in Menteith. Above a chasm, 

where the brook precipitates itself from a boght of at least fifty 

feet, there is thrown, for the convenience of the neighbourhood, 

a rustic foot-bridge, of about three feet in breadth, and without 

ledges, which is scarcely to be crossed by a stranger without 

awe and apprehension. 

Note IX. 
For Tineman forged hy fairy lore —P. 70. * 
Archibald, the third Earl of Douglas, was so unfortunate in 
all his enterprizes, that he acquired the epithet of Tineman-, 
because he tlned^ or lost, his followers in every battle which he 
fought. He WM vanquished, ts every reader must remember, 
in the bloody battle of Homildon-hill, near Wooler, where he 
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himadf kMt an eye, and WIS msfde prisoner by HotspoT. He 
was no less unliBrtanaAe wfaea aOied with Percy, being wound- 
ed and taken at the battle of Shrewsboiy. He was so untuc- 
eessfol in an attempt to besiege BiOfsAmfjti Castle, diat it was 
cdled die Foui Baid^ or diagraoefol expedition. His iH £»« 
tone left him indeed at diebatdeof fieang^ in Franee$ butit 
was only to return with double em^iasis at the subseqaentae- 
tite of Vcmoil, die last and most unlndcy of his enoonntets, 
in which he fell, with the flower of the Scottish cfaiTaliy, then 
senring as auxiliaries in France, and about two thousand com- 
mon soldiers, A. D. 1424. 

NoteX. 
Dii<, ieif''Un9edtibardedjf9r€'>thow 
ThefioUtep of a secret fie. — P. 70. 
The ancient waniors, whose hope and confidence rested 
chiefly in thehr blades, were accustomed to deduce omens fiem 
them, eqpeciaUy from such as were supposed to have been fit- 
bricated by enchanted skill, of which we haye various instan* 
oes in the romances ahd legends of the time. The wraderful 
sword Skofkukg, wielded by the cdebrated Hrolf Kraks, 
was of this description. It was deposited in the tomb of the 
monarch at his death, and taken from thence by Skeggo, a ce- 
lebrated pirate, who bestowed it upon his son-in-law, Kor- 
mak, with the following curious directions : ^^ The manner of 
ttshig it will appear strange to you* A small bag is attadied 
to it^ which take heed not to vftlate. Let not the rays of the 
sun touch the upper part of the handle, nor unsheathe it, unl< 
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thou art ready ibc battle. Bat when thou oomett to the ^ace 
of 6fjb^ go aside taom the leat, gtaap and extend the iwerd, 
and bceathe upon it. Then a email wofm will creep out of the 
han^e : lower the handle, that he may more easily return 
into it." Kormak, after having recetTed the ewoid, returned 
home to hie mother. He shewed the sword, and attempted to 
draw it, as unnecessarily as iDeffectually, for he could not 
{duck it oat of the sheath. His mother, DaJla, exdumed, 
^« Do not despise the counsel given to thee, my son." Kor- 
mark, however, repeating his effbrts, pressed down the handle 
wilh his feet, and tore off the bag, when Skofiiung emitted a 
hoXkfW gvoan ; but stOl he could not unsheathe the sword. 
Kormak then went out with Bessus, whom he had challenged 
to fight with him, and drew apart at the place of combat. He 
sat down upon the ground, and ungirding the sword, which he 
bore above his vestments, did not remember to shield the hilt 
ftom the rays of the sun. In vi^n lie endeavoured to draw it, 
till he plaeed his foot against the hilt ; then the worm issued 
from it* But Kormak did not rightly handle the weapon, in 
oonsequencewhereofgood fortune deserted it. As he unsheath- 
ed Skofiiung, it erakted a hollow murmur. "-^BarMo/cnl de 
Camit Contemptte a Danit adhuc GtntUibui Mortis^ Libri 
Tret. HafMOB^ 1680. 4to. p. 574. 

To the history <^ this sentient and prescient weapon, I beg 
leave to add, from memory, the following legend, for which I 
cannot produce any better autiiOTity. A- young nobleman, of 
high hopes and fortune, chanced to lose his way in the town 
which he inhabited, the capital, if I mistake not, of a €knnan 
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pronnce- He had accidentally involTed himself among the 
narrow and winding streets of a suburb, inhabited by the low- 
est order of the people, and an approaching thunder-shower 
determined him to ask a short reftige in the most decent ha]>i- 
tation that was near him. He knodked at the door, which was 
opened by a tall man, of a grisly and ferocious aspect, and sor* 
did dress. The stranger was readily ushered to a chamber, 
where swords, scourges, and machines, which seemed to be 
implements of torture, were suspended on the walL One of 
these swords dropped from its scabbard, as the nobleman, af- 
ter a moment^s hesitation, crossed the threshold. His host 
immediately stared at 1dm wiUi such a marked expressioD, 
that the young man could not help demanding his name and 
business, and the mwining of his looking at him so fixedly. ^^ I 
am,** answered the man, '^ the public executioner of this dty ; 
and the incident you have observed is a sure augury that I 
shall, in discharge of my duty, one day cut off your head with 
the weapon which has just now spontaneously unsheathed it- 
self.** The nobleman lost no time in leaving his place of re- 
fuge ; but, engaging in some of the plots of the period, was 
shortly afier decapitated by that very man and instrument. 

Lord Lovat is said, by the author of the Letters from Soot- 
land, to have affirmed, that a number of swords that hung up 
in the hall of the mansion-house, leaped of themselves out of 
the scabbard at the instant he was bom. The story passed 
current among his dan, but, like that of the story I have just 
quoted, proved an unfi>rtunate cmtn^-^Lettertfrom Scotland^ 
voL.ILp. 214. 
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Note XL 
»The pibroch proud,'^F. ^S. 



The connoiwearB in pipe-music afiect to discover in a well- 
oemposedpibioch, the imitative aoundsofmaich, conflict, flight, 
pursuit, and all the '- current of a heady fight" To this opi- 
nion Dr Beatie has given his sufihige, in the following elegant 
passage :»-^^ A pibroch is a species of tune, peculiar, I think, 
to the Highlands and Western Isles of Scotland. It is perform, 
ed <m a bagpipe, and differs totally from all other music. Its 
rjrthm is so irregular, and its notes, especially in the quick 
movement, so mixed and huddled, together, that a stranger 
finds it impossible to reconcile his ear to it, so as to perceive its 
modulation. Some of these pibrochs, being intended to repine- 
sent a battle, begin with a grave motion, resembling a march ; 
then gradually quicken into the onset ; run off with noisy con- 
fusion, and turbulent*rapidity, to imitate the conflict and pur- 
suit ; ^en swell into a few fiourishes of triumphant joy ; and 
perhaps dose with the wild and slow wailings of a funeral pro- 
cession."^£Ma^ on Laughter and Ludicrous CompoHtion^ 
Chap. III. yote. 

Note XII. 

' Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho I ieroe /-.-P. 7$. 

Besides his ordinary name and. surname, which were chiefly 

used in the intercourse, with the Lowlands, every Highland 

chief had an epithet expressive of his patriarchal dignity as 

head of the clan, and which was common to all his predecessors 
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and sucoeMon, as Pharaoh to the kings of Egypt, or Anaces 
to those of Parthia. This- name was usually a patronymic, ex. 
pressiye of his descent from the Ibundet of ^le fionily. Thus 
the Duke of Acgyle is called MacCaUum Mere, or the «e» of 
Colin the Great, Sometimes, faopever, it is defined ftom ar- 
morial dJMinctioQB, or the memory of some great feat ; thus 
Lord Sealbrth, as chief of the MackeniEies, or Glan-Kennet, 
bears the epithet of Caber-fee, er Bucket Head, as represents* 
ttTe of Coliti Fitsgenld, feunder of the femily, who saved the 
Scottish king, whan endangered by a stag. But besides this 
tit]% which belonged to his office and digni^, the chieftahi had 
usually anotiier peonliar to himself whidi distinguished him 
feom the diieftsins of the same race. Hds was sometime de« 
xtred from eomj^esiMi, as Shu ot toy ; -sometimes from sise, 
tM begot more ; at other times, ftmn some particular exploit. 
Of feom some peculiarity of habit or appearance. The line of 
the text therefore signifies, 

Black Rodtiokyl^deeeRdant of Alpine. 

The song itself is intended as an imitation of the Jorrame^ or 
boat-songs of the Highlanders, which were usually composed 
in honour of a favourite chief. They are so adapted as to keep 
thne with the sweep of the oan, and It is easy to distinguish 
b«tw«ea those intended to be sung to ihe oars of a galley, 
whcM the stroke is kngthened and doubled as it were, and 
those whkh were timed to the rowers of an ordinary boat. 
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Note XIU. 

The heti rf Loek^Lom^nd lie dedd an her «M«w*P, 76. 

The IiMUioz, M the disltiet is called, which endrekt the 
lowef eKtieiiiity of Loch-»IiOnMiid, wts peeuUerly ezpoied to 
the inauiMNit of the momitiaiieen, who itUwhitedihe ineooct* 
■ihle fiMMiMMee at the nppfx end of the lake, and the iidgh- 
booring district of Loch KatriaOi These woe often mailud 
by drewmstances of great fcroeityy of whidi the nbted eonffiet 
of OUn-finun is a oeLebnted iastanoe. This was a dan-battle, 
in which the Maqgregon, headed by AQlurter Maqjregor, chief 
of the dan, encountered the sept of Cdquhonns, eommanded 
by Six Humphry Cdquhoiin of Lnss. It is on all hands allow, 
ed, that the action was desperatdy fiMght, and that the C6L 
quhouns were defeated with sUughter, leaving two hundred of 
their name dead upon the fidd. But popular tradition has 
added other honors to the tale. It is said, that Sir Humphry 
Oolquhmm, who was on heesebaek, escaped to the castle of 
Beaecfara, <» Banochar, and was next day dragged out and 
murdered by the victorious Macgi^gots in cdd blood* Buchan* 
an of Attchmar, however, speaka of his sbnighter as a subse» 
quent event, and as perpetrated by the Madbrlanes. Again it 
is repotted, that the Macgregor s murdered a number of youths, 
whom report of the intended bottle had brouf^t to be specta* 
ton^ and whom the Gc^uhouns, anxious for their eaiety, had 
diut tqp in a bam to be out of danger. One account of the 
Macgregors denies this circumstance entirdy : another ascribes 
it to the savage and blood-thirsty dispodtion of a single indi- 
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viduftl, the bastard biother of the Laird of Macgregor, who 
amused himself with this second massacre of the imiocents, in 
express disobedience to the chief, by whom he was left their 
guardian during the pursuit of the Colquhouns. It is added, 
that Macgregor bitterly lamented this atrocious action, and pro- 
phesied the ruin which it must bring upon their ancient dan. 
The following account of the conflict, which is indeed drawn 
up by a friend of the dan G^regor, is idtogether silent on the 
murder of the youths. ^ In the spring of the- year 1002, there 
happened great dissentions and troubles between die hurd of 
Luss, d&ief of the Colquhouns, and Alexander, laird of Mac- 
gregor. The original of these quarrds proceeded from injuries 
and pYoyocations mutually giyen and received, not long before 
Macgregor, however, wanting to have thsm ended in friendly 
conferences, marched at the head of two hundred of his clan, 
to Leven, which borders on Luss, his country, with a view of 
settling matters by the mediation of friends : but Lusshad no 
such intentions, and projected his measuros with a different 
view ; for he privatdy drew together a body of 300 horse and 
600 foot, composed partly of his own dan and thdr followers, 
and partly of the Buchanans, his nd^bours, and resolved to 
cut off Macgregor and his party to a man, in case the issue of 
the conference did not answer his indination. But matters fdl 
otherwise than he expected ; and though Macgregor had pre* 
vious information of his insidious design, yet, dissembling his 
resentment, he kept the appointment, and parted good friends 
in ftppearanoe. 

10 
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No sooner ^WM be gone, than Loss, thmking to surpriBe 
him and his party in full security, and without any dread or 
apprehension of hia treachery, followed with all speed, and 
came up with him at a place called Glenftoon* Maogregois 
upon the alarm, divided hia men into two parties, the greatest 
part whereof he commanded himself, and the other he com. 
mitted to the care of hia brother John, who, by his orders, led 
them about another way, and attacked the Golquhouns in flank. 
Here, it was fought with great bravery on both sides for a con* 
siderable time; and, notwithstanding the vast disproportion of 
numbers, Macgregor, in the end, obtained an absolute victory. 
So great was the rout, that 200 of the Golquhouns were left 
dead upon the spot, most of the leading men were killed, and 
a multitude of prisoners taken. But what seemed most sur^ 
prising and incredible in this defeat, was, that> none of the 
Macgregors were missing, except John, the laird's brother, 
and one common feUow, though indeed many of them were 
wounded."— Professor Roasts Hittory of the Family ofSu^ 
therlandy 1631. 

The consequences of the battle of Olen-fruin were very cala- 
mitous to the family of Macgregor, who had already been con- 
sidered as an unruly dan. The widows of the slain Golqu- 
houns, sixty, it is said, in number, appeared in ddeful proces- 
sion before the king at Stirling, each riding upon a white pal- 
frey, and bearing in her hand the bloody shirt of her husband 
displayed upon a pike. James VI. was so much moved by the 
complaints of this ^' choir of mourning dames,** that he let 
loose his vengeance against the Macgregors, without either 
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bowMU or modfltatioB* The ray name of the din was pro- 
teribod^ and dMio by vImmii it had lioen borne were given up 
to iw^nlaadire) and aboobitely hunted down by Moodhoonda 
likewUdbeasti* Atg)4eandtheCampbcib,Qn theonehand, 
MontMao, widi the Ofahamea and Bncfaanani, on the other, 
are aaid to haTsbeen the chief inatrnmcnta m auppiening liiiB 
dofoteddaa. TheLafardof Maegpregorauffendered totheliMr. 
mar, on ecndiiiaft, that ho wo«3d take him oat of Soottiafa 
gaaond. But, to nae Bkml*a eBpreBaion, he k^ ^ a High. 
hndann'Bproniiie ;*' and, rithengfa he ftdffiled his word to die 
latter, by canying him as fiur as Befwiek, he afterwards brpag^t 
him )mck to Edinburgh, where he waa exeeuted with ei|^teen 
ef his dan.— .BinmxL's Diar^y 2d Oet. lOea The dan Ore- 
gee being thus driven to otter despair, seem to have renonneed 
the laws from tiie benefit of wlddi they were exduded, and their 
dqieedadons produced new acts of oouncO, eonfirming the seve- 
rity of their prosoiption, whiefa liad only the cfltet of rendering 
them BtiU more united and desperate. It is a most e x traordinary 
proof of the ardent and invindble spirit of danship, that, not- 
withstanding tlie repeated proeeriptions providently ordained by 
the lagisUtaie, ^' far the timeous preventing the disorders and 
oppression that may fall out by the said name and dan of Mnc- 
gregors, and their fioHowers,*' ihey were, in 1715 and 1746, a 
potent dan, and eonttnue to sabsiatasadiadnct and numerous 
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Note XIV. 
>The king*t vindictive pride 



Boasts to have tamed ihe Border side* 
In 1529, JaiBM V. niAdeft cHnreutisft at Sduibttgh, for the 
pwpose of oonridtting the belt inede of q^dBiag <ke Border 
foblMn^ who, dvting tlielieflieeclf kiiinlMritj, and the tiea« 
blee wlUeh foUomedy hid edmudtted nmy csnMmcmu Ae* 
49i»dliiglxheaiicmbled*flylo||fftBiiyof t«itho«uniftdiiM&, eon. 
mliog of his friaeiiMl BObJUty end thdf foUoiMn, who ime 
dirseted to bitig thdbr hawks sad degs with di«n, that the 
moiuMh nrightMfiBeihhhiisdfaith sport daxiiig thei^^ 
miUtatyexecatioii. WHh this anay he swept through Ettriefc 
forest, where he hanged oyer the gate of his own castle, Pieit 
Cockbum of Henderhttid, who had pnparsd, aoeoidiag to tra* 
dition, a feast Ibr his reeeptioni He eaiised Adam Scott of 
Tuifaiciaw akM> to be executed, who was dbttaguisbed by the 
title of King of the Bolder. Bnt the most noted victim of |a»* 
ties, dnrhig that expedition, was John Armstrang of Oilnodde, 
famoas in Scottish song, who, ooniding in his own supposed 
innoocnee, met the king, with » letuiae of thitty.4iz penoas, 
all oi whom were hanged at Carlsmig, near the source of the 
Teriot. The ei^ of this severity was saeb, that, as tho vulgar 
expressed it, '^ the msh-bush kept the cow,*' and ^ thcMafter 
was great peace and rest a long time, whetethrough the king 
had great profit ; for he had ten thousand sheep going in the 
Ettrick forest in keeping by Andrew BeD, who made the king 
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as good count of them as they had gone in the bounds of Fife." 
^PiUcottie't History^ p. 163. 

Note XV. 
What grace Jbr Highhnd chiefs Judge ycy 
By fate of Border chivalry *~^V* 88. 
James was, in fact, equally attentive to restrain rapine and 
feudal oppression in every part of his dominions. ^^ The king 
past to the Isles, and there held justice courts, and punished 
both thief and traitor according to their demerit And also he 
caused great men to show their holdings, wherethrough he 
found many of the said lands in non-entry ; the which he con- 
fiscate and brou^t home to his own use, and afterward annex- 
ed them to the crown, as ye shall hear. Syne brought many of 
the great men of the isles captive with him, such as Mudyart, 
MK)onnel, M^Ijoyd of the Lewes, McNeil, M^Lane, M^Intoah, 
John Mudyard, M'Kay, M'Kenzie, with many other that I 
cannot rehearse at this time. Some of them he put in witfd and 
some in court, and some he took pledges for good rule in time 
coming. So he brought the isles both north and south, in good 
rule and peace ; wherefore he had great profit, service, and obe- 
dience of people a long time thereafter ; and as long as he had 
the heads of the country in subjection, they lived in great peace 
and rest, and there was great riches and policy by the king^s 
justice.".-.PiT8C0TTiE, p. 152. 
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Note XVL 
Mett safi tiU fnoming^-^ty *twere 
Such cheek should feel the midnight air,.~^V, 9?. 
Hardihood was in every respect so essential to the character 
of a Highhmder, that the reproach of efihnmacy was the mosir 
bitter wliich could be thrown upon him. Yet it was sometimes * 
hazarded on what we might presume to think sUght grounds. 
It is reported of old Sir Ewen Cameron of Lochiel, when up- 
wards of seventy, that he was surprised by night on a hunting 
or military expedition. He wrapped him in his phud, and lay 
contentedly down upon the snow, with which the ground hap« 
pened to be covered. Among his attendants, who were pre- 
paring to take theur rest in the same manner, he observed that 
one of his grandsons, for hii better accommodation, had rolled 
a large snow-ball, and placed it below his head. The wrath of 
the ancient chief was awakened by a symptom of what he con- 
ceived to be degenerate luxury. ^^ Out upon thee,'* said he, 
kicking the frozen bolster from the head which it supported, 
^< art thou so effeminate as to need a pillow ?** The officer of 
engineers, whose curious letters firam the Highlands have been 
more than once quoted, tdls a similar story of Macdonald of 
Keppodi, and subjoins the following remarks : 
' '^ This and many other stories are romantick ; but there is 
one thing, that at first thought might seem very rwnantick, of 
which I have been credibly assured, that when the Highlanders 
are constrained to lie among the hills, in cold dry windy wea- 
ther, they sometimes soak the plaid in 9ome river or bum, (i. e. 
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brook ;) and then, holding up a comer of it a little abore their 
heads, thej turn thenueLves round and round, till they are en- 
veloped by the whole mantle. They then lay themaelveB down 
on the heath, upon the leewwdiide of some hfll, where the wet 
and the wanuA oi their bodiaB make a eteam, like that ci a 
boHing kettle. Thewct,theyflay9^«^tiMniwaimbytlapke&-. 
iag the ttnff, and keeping the wind from penetrating. 

^' I mutt oonfew I ihould haye been 9fi to ^ueadon this &ct, 
had I not frequently seen them wet from morning tonight, and, 
eiren at the beginning of the rain, not «i> much as stir a iew 
yards to shelter, but contintte in it without necessity, till they 
wire, as we say, wet through and thrvugh* And that is soon 
eftcted by the loeeenesa and tpuogintts of the plaiding ; but 
the bonnet is fiequoility taken o§i and wrung like * dishdout, 
and then put on again* 

^' They have been aocnstottedteia ibm infaaigr to b» o^ea 
wet, and to take the water Vkn^vpuAi^^ wA this is becfwe • 
second nature, and can scarcely he^oilM a h»fd«hip to them, 
iasomudi that I used to say, ifaey'secmed to be of the 4uck«> 
kind, and to love water as wall. Xhough I >KeT!9 saw this pre» 
parstion for sleep in windy wfia(di«, y#, setting <Hit early in a 
morning from one of the hitti, I •have nm the marks of tbisir 
lodging, where ^ gtonnd hae bflB» Jgtft^ dmn rime «r hm>w« 
whidi renudoed all nmnd the qiot where they had li4n."— 
LeUenfinm Scotland^ Lopd. IJH. 9vQ» II. p« 198. 
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Note XVIL 
HU frenchman came^^P, 97* 



^' This officer is a sort of secretary, and is to be ready, upon 
all occasions, to venture his life in defence of his master ; and 
at drinking-bouts he stands behind his seat, at his haunch, from 
whence his title is derived, and watches the conversation, to see 
if any one offends his patron. 

'^ An English officer being in company with a certain chief- 
tain, and several other Highland gentlemen, near Killichumen, 
had an argument with the great man ; and both being well 
warmed with usky, at last the dispute grew very hot. 

*'*' A youth who was henchman, not understanding one word 
of English, imagined his chief was insulted, and thereupon 
drew his pistol from his side, and snapped it at the officer's 
head ; but the pistol missed fire, otherwise it is more than pro- 
bable he might have suffer^ death from the hand of that little 
vermin. 

'^ But it is very disagreeable to an Englislmian over a bottle, 
with the Highlanders, to see every one of them have his gilly, 
that is, his servant, standing bdiind him all the while, let what 
win be the subject of conversation.** — Letters from Scotland, 
IL 159. 
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Note I. 

And whiU ike Fiery Cross gkneed, Uke a meteor^ routuL 

P. 104. 

When a chieftaiii dengned to imnmiDii bis dan, upon any 
sudden or important Emergency, he alew a goat, and making a 
cron of any light wood, seared its tektremities in the Bre^ and 
extinguished them in the blood of the animaL This was called 
the Fiery Crot$y also Crean Tarigh^ or the Cro$i of Shame^ 
because disobedience to what the ajfmbol implied^ infoied infii- 
my. It was delivered to a swift and trusty messenger, who can 
fuU speed with it to the next hamlet, where he presented it to 
the principal person, with a single word, implying the place of 
rendezvous He who received the symbol was bound to send it 
Ibrwaid, with equal dispitcfa, to the next village; and ihus it 
passed with incredible celerity through all the district which 
owed allegiance to the ciiief, and abo yunong his allies and 
VOL. IV. N 
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neig^bonn, if Che danger was common to tfaem. At sight of the 
Fiery Cross, erery man, from sixteen years old to sixty, capa- 
ble of bearing'arms, was obliged instantly to i^epair, in his best 
arms and accoutrements, to the place of rendezrous. He who 
failed to appear suffered the extremities of fire and sword, 
which were embldnaticaUy denounced to the disobediat by 
the bloody Mid burnt marbs «fMm this wwiike«gBaL Daring 
the civil war of 1745-6, the Fiery Cross often made its circuit ; 
and upon one occasion it passed through the whole district of 
Breadalbane, a tract of thirty-two miles, in threehounu The 
late Alexander Stewart^ Esq. of Invemahyle, described to me 
his having sent round ihe i%ry <Voss through the district of 
Appne, dariBg the same annnofeioB. The soMt w«s tiiicBl^ 
ed by a descent from two English frigates, and the flower of the 
yosng men were with Ibeiany of PiineeChadcs JkNmd,4iien 
In England ; y«t tiie ■amnions -wis ki «Aotini, tiNit>enn«ld 
aige and childhood ebi^it; aBd«.lofaew«s<CBfleetid!&aftiir 
hottM, fonimieroas «nd so entimsiutic, lAHiit«&«tlaiqit4ittlit 
latoided divetsimi i^pOB the cmmtryHsf 4i« abocnt wanton, waa 
m inrudmce abandoned, m dBsperale. 

This pnaetfee, Uke some odiers, it stmBiva tolhefiigUaadU 
flfs with the ncieDt SesndlQaivlHii, «■ wQI iqipoar by Iba lbl« 
lowing <e9Elr«et ftoat OUras MagnoB i 

^ Wlien lho«BM9iy h open the s ea a o M l ,<ir ^ajthin 4[b»1Smim 
af Mrthem laagdonci, tiien piesenity, by flMcasmandatf idie 
prindpril gOTemours, wvlih llie oooBacl nd'OoiMent tif Ustt iM. 
tDliien, who are notably ^slffled %i miA Uke %«&»», 
of three hands kngth, in the common nght of thWt aDyiff^ 
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ried, by lihe speedy Tummig t/t tMime active young nan, «i]it6 
that fillip or city, wxtii ^Stas oommand^^-^Juit on the 3. 4. or 
8. day,0tte, tiro,or1ihree, or dae ereryman in partieiilar, from 
15 yesn old, shidl come widi his aims, and expenees for ten<Mr 
twenty days, upon pain tiiat fats or their houBcs shaBbe hnrnt, 
(whidi is intiinated by &e boining of the 8ta£^) or ebe the maa* 
ter io be hanged, (which is signified by the cord 'tied to it,) to 
sppear speediny on such a bank, or field, or valley, to hear tlw 
CMise he is cdled, and to hear orders from the said provindal 
goy emo urs what he fkaSL do. Wherefore that messengei^ 
swifter than sony post or wa^^on, having done his eenoosiission, 
oomes slowly back again, brining a token witii him tiiat he 
hath done all le|;ally : and every moment one or ano&erfUM 
to every village, and tefls -those places what they most do." 
• •.-•- ^* The messengers, therefore, of the footmen, that 
are to give wamiz^ to the people to meet for the battail, rtm 
fiercely and swiMy ; fat no snow, no rain, nor heat can stop 
tiiem, nor nig^ hold tiiem ; but tiiey will soon run the Moe 
they undertake. The first messenger tdls it to &e next viSage, 
and that to the next ; and so tiie hubbub runs all over till they 
all know it in that stift or territory, where, when, and where- 
fore they nrast meeL".^OLAU8 MAOinrs' Hittary of tke 
iTofftf, enj^ished by J. S. Lond. 1658. book iv. chap. 8, 4. 

Note IL 
That Monky qf savlige fortn and Jhce-^1?, WJ. 
The state of religion in the middle ages aflbrded txmsider- 
id»l0 fodlitics for those whose mode of li£( exdttded ihem fitxn 
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TCgolar wonhip, to Mcare, nevcrthelas, the ghottly asristsnps 
of oonflnion, perfectly willing to adapt the natiue of their doc- 
trine to the neoessiticB and peculiar drcamitances of their 
flock. Robin Hood, it is well known, had his celebrated do- 
mestic chaplain, Friar Tuck. And that same curtail ftiar was 
probably matched in manners and appearance by the g^boatly 
fathers of the Tynedale robbers, who are thus described in an 
excommunication fulminated against their patrons by Kichard 
Fox, Bishop of Durham, tempore Henrid VIII. «« We haye 
further understood, that there are many chaplains in the said 
territories of Tynedale and Redesdale, who are public and open 
maintainers of concubinage, irregular, suspended, exconmnini- 
cated, and interdicted persons, and withal so utterly ignorant 
of letters, that it has been found by those who objected this to 
them, that there were some who, haying celebrated mass for 
ten years, weie still unable to read the sacramental service. 
We have also understood there are persons among them who, 
although not ordained, do take upon them the offices of priest- 
hood ; and, in contempt of God, celebrate the divine and sacred 
rites, and administer the sacraments, not only in sacred and 
dedicated pUces, but in those which are prophane and inter- 
dicted, and most wretchedly ruinous ; they themselves being 
attired in ragged, torn, and most 'filthy vestments, altogether 
unfit to be used in divine, or even in temporal offices. The 
which said chaplains do administer sacraments and sacramental 
lites to the afinesaid manifest and infiunous thieves, robbers, 
depredators, receivers of stolen goods, and plunderers, and that 
. without zest^ntion, or intention to restore, as evinced by the 



THE LADY OF THE LAKE. 393 

fact ; and do also openly admit them to the rites of ecclesias- 
tical sepulchre, without exacting security for restitution, al- 
though they are prohibited from doing so by the sacred canons, 
as well as by the institutes of the saints and Others. All which 
infers tiie heavy peril of their own souls, and is a pernicious 
example to the other believers in Christ, as well as no slight, 
but an ag^^vated injury to the numbers despoiled and plun- 
dered of their goods, gear, herds, and chattels."* 

To this lively and picturesque description of the confessors 
and churchmen of predatory tribes, there may be added some 
curious particulars respecting the priests attached to the seve- 
ral septs of native Irish, during the reign of Queen Elizabeth. 
These friars had indeed to plead, that the incursions, which 
they not only pardoned, but even encouraged, were made upon 
those hostile to them, as well in religion as flrom national an- 
tipathy. But by protestant writers they are uniformly alleged 
, to be the chief instruments of Irish insurrection, the very well- 
spring of all rebellion towards the English government. lith- 
gow, the Scottish traveller, declares the Irish wood-kerne^ or 
predatory tribes^ to be but the hounds of their hunting priests, 
who directed their incursions by their pleasure, partly fbr sus- 



« The Monitaon against the Robbers of TyiMdale and Redesdale, with 
which I was fisvoured by my Mend, Mr Surteesiof Malnaforth, may be 
found in the original Latin, in the Appendix to tile Introduction to the 
Border Minstrelsy, No. VIL fourth edition. 
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teaanee, psrlly to gratify aaimoBity, partly to fomoit general 
divisiim, and always ifx the better security and easier domina- 
tion of the friaxa.* Derrick, the livdiiiess and mmuteneaa of 
vhose descriptwns may frequently apologize for his doggrd 
▼erses, after describing an Irish fbast, and the enoouragemcnt 
given, by the songs of the bards, to its termination in an incor^ 
sion upon the parts of the country more immediately under the 
dominion of the Engpliah, recordB the no less powerful ai^« 
ments used by the friar to exdte their animosity : 



And more t* augment the flame, 

and rancour of their harte, 
The friar, of his oounsells Tile, 

to rebeUes doth imparte^ 
Affirming that it is 

an ahnose deede to God, 
To make the English subjects taste 

the Irish rebells rodde. 
To spoile, to kill, to bume, 

this friar*s counsell is ; 
And for the doing of the same, 

he warrantes heavenlie blisse. 
He tells a holie tale ; 

the white he toumes to blacke ; 
And through the pardons in his male, 

he workes a knavishe knacke. 



« Lithgow*8 Travels, first edit. p. 431, 
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The wieckftil invasion «C'a part of the £ng^ pale is then 
desoribed with some spoil ; the hfmmig at houses, driving off 
cattle, and all pertaining to sncfa predatory inroads, is illustra- 
ted by a rude cut Thedc&at of the Irish, hy a party of Eng. 
Ush soldiers from the nest gwr i e o n, is then commemorated, 
and in like maimer adomed with an engraving, in which the 
friar is exhibited mooxning over the slain r^hiAft^jn ; or as the 
rubric expresses it, 

The friar then, that treacherous koave, with ough ough-hone 

lament. 
To see his cousin DeviU*»4Km to have so foul evmt. 



The matter is handled at great length in the text, of which 
the following verses are mote than sufficieDt sample :— 



The frier seying this, 

lamentes that lucUesse parte. 
And curseth to the pitte of hell 

the death man's stnidie harte : 
Yet for to quight them with 

the frier taketh paxae, 
For all the synnes that ere he did 

remission to obtaine. 
And therefore serves his booke, 

the fa'pdyfl e n4 the beUx 
But thittke you that suche^^Mshe t6iea 

bring damned souls ^om hell ? 
It 'longs not to my parte 

infernal things to knowe ; 
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Bat I bdevc tin later d«e, 

thd riie not finm bdowew 
Yet hope that 6ien g^ve 

to tlda rebdlioiu rout, . 
If Aat their loiils thonld cfaaimee hi hefi, 

to hringe them qnicUj oat, 
Doeth make them lead socfae Uvea,, 

as ndtfacr God nor man^ 
Without revenge for their desartes> 

pennite to saffisr can. 
Thos Men are the eanae, 

the fbantain and the spring. 
Of hurleburb in this Lmde^ 

of edie onhappie thing. 
Thei caose him to reheft 

against their soveraigne queene^ 
And through reheDion often t3rme8^ 

their Hires doe vanishe dene. 
So as hy ftien meanes, 

in whom all fbUie swimme, 
The Irishe kam doe often lose 

the life, with hedde apd limmo.* 

As the Irish tiibea, and those of the Scottish Highlands, are 

{ mudi more intimatdy allied, hy language, manners, dress, and 

customs, than the antiquaries of dther oojon^ have heen will- 



• This cuziouiPictaTe of biriaiid was Inserted by the author iathere- 
puUiestion ot Somenf Tncfei« voL h, ia which the plates>havebem also 
inserted, from the only impreislona known to exist, bdonging totheoopy 
in the Advocates* Litoary. See S^mers' Tracts, yol I,, pp. 591, 594. 



THE LA9Y OF THE LAKE. 297 

ing to udmit, I flatter mysdf I have here produced a strong 
warrant for the character sketched in the text. The following 
picture, though of a diiierent kind, serves to establish the ex- 
istence of asoetiG religionists, to a oompaxatiyely late period, 
in the Qigblands and Western Isles. There is a great dealof 
simplicity in the description, for which, as for much similar in- 
formation, I am obliged to Dr John Martin, who visited the 
Hebrides at the suggestion of Sir Robert Sibbald, a Scottish 
antiquarian of eminence, and early in the eighteenth century 
published a description of them, which procured him admission 
into the Royal Society. He died in London about 1719. His 
work is a strange mixture^^of lemming) observation, and gross 
credulity. 

^< I remember," says this au^r, '' I have seen an old lay- 
capuehin here, (iui the island of Benbecula,) called in their Ian. 
guage Brahir-'boeht^ that is Poor Brother ; which is literally 
true ; for he answers this character, having nothing but what 
is given him : he holds himself fully satisfied with food and ray- 
ment, and- lives in as great simplicity as any of his order ; his 
diet is very mean, a|id he drinks only faii^ water : his habit U 
no less,, mort^jng^ than that of hi& brethren elsewhere : he 
wears a shoit coat, whic^ cpmes no farther than his middle, 
with narrow sleeves like a waistcoat : he wears a plad above 
it, girt about the middle, which reaches to his knee : the plad 
is fastened on his breast with a wooden p^, his neck bare, and 
his feet often so too : he wears a hat for ornament, and the 
string: %bout it is a bit of a fisher^s line, made of horse-hair. 
This plad he wears' instead of a gown worn by those of his, 

n2 
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order in other eountiki. I toid turn he VMiled the flaxen gir. 
die thst men of hie Older aemllf wear : he answered me, ihat 
he wore a leather one, which waa the same ^img. Upon the 
matter, if he is spoke to when at meat, he answers again ; iMA 
iseontrarytotheeustomofhisorder. This poor man frequent- 
ly diverts himself with anglmg of tronts ; he lies upon straw, 
and has no hell (as othen hare) to callhim to his devotions, Imt 
only his conscience, as he told me.*' — Maktin*s Deserip^ 
tUm tfike We9tem Jtlandt^ p. 82. 

Note III. 
OfBrianU MHh strange tales were foM.— .P. 108. 

The legend which follows is not of the author's inventioii. 
It is possiUe he may differ from modem critics, in supposing 
that the records of human superstition, if peculiar to, and cha- 
racteristic of, the country m which the scene is laid, are a Vt^* 
timate subject of poetry. He gives, however, a ready^ assent 
to the narrower proposition which condemns all .attem'pts of an 
irregular and disordered fimcy to excite tenor, by twcumnlaii 
ting a train of fantastic and incoherent horrors, whether bor» 
rowed from all countries, and patched upon a narrative bctag- 
ing to one which knew them not, or derived from the author's 
own imagination. * 

In the present case, therefore, I appeal to the reoord whtdi 
I have transcribed, wilh the variation of a very few words, from 
the geographical collections made by the Laird of Macfarlane. 
I know not whether it be necessary to remark, that the niis- 
oellaneous concourse of youths and maidens on the night and 
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OB the 0pot iviteie tho Hdnble is Mid ta have taken plaoe, 
mighty ercn in a atdiiloiis aga^ haw smiawhal diwriniBhad tha 
ironder whidi aeeompanied the eoneeptioii of 6iffi-I>oir*Mag« 
TevoUkh. 

^^ There is hot two myles from Inverloghie, the church of 
Kihnalee, in Loghyeld* In ancient times there was ane church 
huilded upon ane hill, whidi was above this chnreh, which doeth 
now stand in this tonne ; and andent men doeth say, that there 
was a battd fe u^iten on ane Me hill not the ten^ part of a 
myle ftom this drardb, be oerti^e men which they did not 
hnow what they were. And' long time thefcaftev, eevtame 
herds of that tonne, and of the next toone, called Unnatt, both 
wenches and yoathes, M en a tyme oonveen wkh others on 
that hill; and the day being somewhat cold, did gathei^ the 
bones of die dead men that were slayne long time before in 
that place, and did make a fire to warm them. Ai last they 
did all remove fiom the fire, except one maid or wench, wMeh 
was Teriecold^ and she ^remain there for a ^aeew She be- 
ing quyetBe her alone, without any other oompanie, took up 
her clothes above her knees, or thereby, to warm her ; a wind 
did come and caste the ashes upon her, and she was conceiyed 
of ane man-child. Several tymes thereafter she was verie sick, 
and at last she was knowne to be with chyld. And then her 
parents did ask at her the matter heiroff*, which the wench 
could not weel answer which way to satisfie them. At last she 
resolved them with an answer. As fortune fell upon her con- 
cerning this marvellous mirade, the chyld being borne, his 
name was called Gi/t-doir MaghrevoUich^ that is to say, the 
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BUtkCkUi^SmUf^Bomei. So caPrf, hU gpwUather scat 
liiin to idiool, and m> he wm » good idiaDai, and godlie. He 
d^ Imfld dm dnndi wludi doedi nowsMoid ia Lodiydd, call- 
ed Kifaiiali&**— HAC7Ami.Ajr£, mt twfra^ IL 188. 

NoUlV. 
Yet «eVr 4gam to hraiki her hmiry 
The virgin mood did AUce wear, — ^P. 109. 
The moodj or nbhand, with which a Scottish Uus hiaided 
her haiT) had an cmUcmatical ngnificationy and apfdied to her 
maiden character. It was exchanged lor the curch^ toy, or 
coii^ when she passed, hy marriage, into the matron state. 
But if the damsel was so nnfinrtanate as to lose preteasums to 
the name of maiden, widioat gaining a iii^t to that of matron, 
the was neither pcnnitted to use the snood, nor advanced to 
the graver digpity of the cnrch. In old Scottish songs thefe 
occur many sly allauons to such misfortune ; as in the old 
words to the popular tune of ^' Ower the muir amang the 
heather." 

Down amang the broom, the broom, 

Down amang the broom, my dearie, 
The lassie lost her silken snood, 

That gard her greet till she was wearie. 
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NoteV, 
The desert gave him vitions wildy 
Such at might tuit the Spectre*t chUd. — P. 111. 
In adopting the legend oonceming the birth of the Founder 
of the Church of KihnaUie, the author has endeavoured to 
trace the effects which such a helief i^as Uke^ to produce, in 
a barbarous age, on the person to whom it related. It seems 
likely that he must have become a fiuiatic or an impostor, or 
thAt mixture of both which fbrms a' more j^equent. character 
than either of them, as existing separately. la tn^h, mad per- 
sons are frequently more anxious to impress upon others a 
faith in their visions, than they are themsdves confirmed in 
their reality : as, on the oth^ hand, it is difficult for the most 
cool-headed, impostor long to personate an enthusiast with* 
out' in some degree believing wha^ he i9.80 eager to hafve be- 
lieved. It was a natural attribute of such a character as the 
supposed hermit, that he should credit the numerous supenti- 
tions with which the minds of ordinary Highlanders are al- 
most always embued^ A few of these are slightly alluded to 
iQ this stanza. The River Daemon, or River-horse, for it is 
that form which he commonly assumes, is the Kelpy of the 
Lowlands, an evil and malicious spirit, delighting to forebode 
and to witness calamity. He frequents most Highland lak^ 
and rivers ; and one of his most memorable exploits was per- 
formed upon the banks of Loch Vennachar, in the very district 
which forms the scene of our action : it consisted'ln^'&e de- 
struction of a funeral procession, with aU its attendants. The 
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^< noontide hag," called in Gaelic GkuJich^^ a tall, emaciated, 
gigantic female figure, is anpposed in particular to haunt the 
district of Kn<ndart. A goblin dressed in antique armour, and 
haying ime hand corered with Uood, called, ftom that eiicum- 
stance, Lham^dearg^ or Red-hand, is a tenant of the finests of 
Olenmore and Bothiemureus. Other sinrits of the desert, all 
ftigfatfbl in shape and malignant in disposition, are befieTod to 
freq[uent difierent mountains and glens of the HighJands, lAaae 
any unusual appearance, produced by mist, or tlie strange lights 
Aat are sometimes thrown upon particular objects, neror fidh 
to present an apparition to the imaginatbn of the solitary and 
mdancholy mountaineer. 

Note VI. 
T^flrtal Ben^Shie't boding tcrtam.^^^, 112. 
Most great fiunilies in die Highlands were supposed to have 
a tutelar, or rather a domestic spirit, attached to them, who 
took an interest in their prosperity, and intimated, by its waO- 
ings, any approaching disaster. That of Grant of Grant was 
called May MouUach^ and appeared in the form of a girl, who 
had her arm covered with hair. Grant of Rothiemurcus had 
an attendant called Bodack-an^dun, or the Ghost of the Hill ; 
and many other examples might be mentioned. The Btat* 
Schie* implies a fbmale Fairy, whose lamentations were often 



t In the first editkm, this was erroneouBly explained as equivalent to 
Bat SdiicMan, m the head of the Fairies. 
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-ftippoied to precede the deftth of a chieftain of partienlar ik« 
mifies. When the is Tirible, itis in the foim of an old woman, 
with a blue mantle and streaming hair. A supeistition of the 
same kind is, I beUere, uniyersaUy received by the inferior 
ranks of the native Irish. 

The death of the head of a Highland hxxulj is also some- 
times supposed to be announced by a chain of lights of diflferent 
colours, called Dr'eug^ or deatii of the Bmid. The direction 
which it takes^ marks the place of the funeraL 

NoteVJI. 

Sounds^ too^ had come in midnight hlart^ 

(ff charging sUedt, earecHngJbtt 

Along Benhamm*s thingly tide. 

Where mortal horseman ne^er m*ghi ride. — ^P. 1I3L 
A presage of the kind alluded to in the text, is still believed 
to announce death to the ancient Highland ftmily of McLean 
of Lochbuy. The spirit of an ancestor slain in battle is heard 
to gallop along a stony bank, and then to ride thrice around 
the fiunily residence, rinjging his fiury bridle, and thus intima- 
ting the approaching calamity. How easily the eye as well as 
the ear may be deceived upon such occasions, is evident from 
the stories of armies in the air, and other spectral phoenomena 
with which history abounds. Such an apparition is sftid to 
have been witnessed upon the side of SoutfafeU mountain, 
between Penrith and Keswick, upon the 23d June, 1744, by 
two persons, William Lancaster of Blakehills, and Daniel 
Stricket his servant, whose attestation to the &ct,'with a fuU 
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aocount of tlie iqppArition, dated the 2l8t July, 1745, is prints 
ed in Clarke*s Survey of the Lakes. The apparition consisted 
of several troops of horse moving in rq^ular order, with a stea- 
dy rapid motion, making a curved sweep around the feQ, ^nd 
seeming to the spectators to disappear over the ridge of the 
mountain. Many persons witnessed this phcenomenon, and 
oihserved the last, or last but one, of the supposed troop, occa- 
sionally leave his rank, and pass, at a gallop, to the front, when 
he resumed the same steady pace. This curious appearance, 
making the necessary allowance for imagination, may be per- 
haps sufficiently accounted for by optical deception..— iS^urvey 
cfihe Lakeiy p. 25. 

Supernatural intimations of approachii^ fate are not, I be- 
lieve, confined to Highland families. Howel mentions having 
seen at a lapidary*s, in 1.632, a monumental stone, prepared for 
four persons of the name of Oxenham, before the death of each 
of whom, the inscription stated a wJtiite bird to have appeared 
and. fluttered around the bed, whijle the patient was in th^ Isst 
agony. FamilUtr Letters..^ edit. 1726, 247* Glanville qien- 
tions one fan^ly, the i^embers of which received this solemn 
sign by. music, the sound, of which floated from the family resi- 
dence, and seemed to die in a neighbouring wood ;, another, 
that of Captain Woiid of Bampton, to whom the signal was 
given^by knocking. But the most remarkable instance of the 
kind occurs in the MS. Memoirs of Lady Fanshaw, so exiem- 
plary for her conjugal afiection. Her husband. Sir Richard, 
and she, chanced, during their abode in Ireland, to visit <i friend, 
the head of a sept, who resided in his ancient baronial castle^ 
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surrounded with a moat At midnight, she was awakened by 
a ghastly and supernatural scream, and, looking out of bed, be- 
held, by the moonlight, a female fa^ and part of the form, 
hovering at the window. The distanee from the ground, as 
wdl as the drcumstance of the moat, excluded the possibility 
that what she beheld was of this world. The &ce was that of 
a young and rather handsome woman, but pale, and the hai^, 
whidi was reddish, loose, and dishevelled. The dress, which 
Lady Fanshaw*s terror did not prevent htr remarking accu- 
rately, was'tjiat of the ancient Irish. Thk apparition oonti* 
nued to exhibit itself for some time, and then vanished with 
two shrieks, similar to that which had first excited Lady Fan- 
shawls attention. In the morning, with infinite terror, she 
communicated to her host what she had witnessed, and found 
him prepared not only to credit but to account for the appari- 
tion. *^ A near relation of my fiunily," said he, ^' expired last 
night in this castle. We disguised our certain expectation of 
the event from you, lest it should throw a doud over the chear- 
ful reception which was your due. Now, before such an evenf 
hi^pens in this family and castle, the female spectre whom 
you have seen always is visible. She is believed to be the spi- 
rit of a woman of inferior rank, whom one of my ancestors de- 
graded himsdf by marrying, and whom afterwards, to expiate 
the dishonour done his family, he caused to be drowned in' the 
castle moat" 



S06 MOTES TO 



Note VIII. 
Whoie parentt in Im^CailHaek wtnt 
TMr Mkadomt el'er Ckm^Alpint^t grave*-^^. 113^ 
Inch^CaUliaefi^ the lale «f Nuns, (» of Old Women, k a 
hmM beeudliil isUmd at the lower extremity of Locfa^LiOBioiid. 
The chuxch bekmgjng to the feimer niumoT' was long used m 
the place of won^p for Ae paiiah of Budianan, but scaree 
atoif Tcatigea ef it now remain. The burial ground contmuA 
to ht wtedy and oontaina the fasealy places of sepulture of s^ 
veial neighbouring dans. The monuments of the lairds of 
Jiacgxegor, andof «thec ftmifies^ dahning a descent hma the 
old Scottish King A^ine, are most remarkable. The High- 
landers are as sealona of their rl^ts of septtlture> ss may be 
•speeted frem a people, whose whole lam and gofenuBeiit) if 
clanship ean be celled sa^ turned upon the single principle ef 
£uttily descent ^MayhiaasbeBbescattccedonthe waleE»*' 
Pts one of the deepest and OMMt sdemn imprecatums whidi 
they used againat an enemy. 

Note IX* 
1 ■ Thi dim deer*t hide 



OHjketerfoot was never Ued,^-^. lid. 
The present hrcgue of the Highlanders is made of half-daed 
leather, with holes to admit and let out the water ; for walk- 
ing the moors dry-shod is a matter altogether out of question. 
The ancient buskin was still ruder, being made of undressed 
deer*s hide, with the hair outwards, a circumstance which pro- 
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cared the Higfalanden the well-known epithet of Iled-4ihank»» 
The proctw U Tory itcomtdy dewE9i>e4 by oiie EUev (him. 
self a Highlander) in the project for a union between Englan<l 
and Sootbnd, addressed to Henry VIIL *< We goahuntingy 
and dfter that we have slain red-deer, we flay off the skin by 
and by, and setting of oar bar e-foot on the inside thereof, for 
want of canning shoe-makers, by your grace's pankm, we play 
the coblers, compassing and measuring so mudi thereof as shall 
reach up to our andes, pricking the upper part thereof with 
holes, that the water may repass where it enters, and stretching 
it up with a strong thong of the same above our sidd andes. So, 
and please your noble grace, we make oar shoes* Therefor^ 
we using sodi miianer of shoes, ihe louf^ hairy side oatwards, 
in your grace's dominions of England we be called Rou£^ 
Jbokd iS'iJOte.*'— Futkertok's Hiitoryy vol. II. p. 397* 

NoteX. 
. The ditmal Coronaoh.'^^* 1^3, 
The CorotuH^ of the Highlanden, like the UMait^ of the 
Romans, and the Uluhaoiiht Irish, was a wild expression of 
lamentation, poured forth by the moumeis over the body of a 
departed ftiend. When die words of it were articulate, they 
e xpr e ssed the praises of the deceast, and the loss the dan 
Would sustain by lus deatii. The following is a lamentation of 
this kind, literally translated from the Oadic, to some of the 
ideas of which the text stands indebted* The tune is so papa* 
laxy that it has since become the war^march, or Gathering of 
the dan. 
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Cof^naeh on Sir Lauchian^ Chief of MaeJeafu 

Which oC oU the Senadues 

Cvi tnwce thy line from the root, up to Paradise, 

But MacTuirih, the son o£ Fergus ? 

No sooner had thine ancient stately tree 

Taken finn root in Albion, 

Than one of thy forefathers fell at Harlaw. — 

'Twas then we lost a chief of deathless name. 

'Tis no base weed— no planted tree, 

Ifor a seedling of last Autumn ; 

Nor a saplin planted at Beltain ;* 

Wide, wide around were spread its lo% branch 

But the topmost bou{^ is lowly laid I 

Thou hast forsaken us before Sawaincf 

Thy dwelling is the winter house i-^ 
Loud, sad, and mighty is thy death song ! 
Oh ! courteous chiunpion of Montrose ! 
Oh I stately warrior of the Celtic Isles I 
Thou shalt buckle thy harness on no more ! 

The coronach has for some years past been superseded at 
funerals by the use of the bag-pipe ; and that also is, like many 
other Highland peculiarities, falling into disuse, unless in re- 
mote districts. 



i^aWa 



* BeL'% fire, or Wbittusday. f Halloween. 
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Note XI. 

Benledi ta» the Croit ofFire^ 

It glanced like lightning itp Strath^Ire.^F. 128. 
A glance at the provincial map of Perthshire, or at any large 
map of Scotland, wiU trace the prc^press of the signal through 
the small district of lakes and momitains, which, in exercise 
of my poetical privilege, I have subjected to the authority of 
my imaginary chieftain, and which, at the period of my ro- 
mance, was really occupied by a dan who claimed a descent 
from Alpine ; a dan the most unfortunate, and most persecu* 
ted, but neither the least distinguished, least powerful, or least 
brave, ad the tribes of the OaeL 

Slioch non rioghridh duchaisach 
Bha-shioB an Dun-Staiobhinish 
Aig an roubh crun na Halba othus 
'Stag a cheil dudias fast ris. 

The first stage of the Fiery Cross is to Duncnggan, apiaoe 
near the Brigg of Turk, where a short stream divides Lodu 
Adiray from Lodi-Vennachar. From thence, it passes to- 
wards Callander, and then, turning to the left up the pass of 
Lc&nte, is consigned to Norman at the diapd of Saint Bride, 
which stood on a small and romantic knoll in the middle of tlie 
valley, caUed Straih-Ire. Tombea and Amandave, or Ard- 
mandave, are names of places in the vidntty. The alarm is 
then supposed to pass along the lake of Labnaig, and throu^ 
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the various glens in the district of Balquidder, induding the 
neighbonring tracts of GlenfiBlas and Strathgartnejr* 

Note XII. 
77ot fader oV tky heathery hraes, 
Balqtiidder^ tpeeds (he midnight hhxe-^V. 134. 
It nay be necessary to inform the southern veader, &at fSb6 
heath on die SoottiiA moor-lands is often set fixe to^ tfaftt the 
dieep may have the advantage of the youngiterbage porodaced, 
in Toom of the toug^ old headier plants. This custom <exe« 
crated by sportsmen) produces occasionally the most T ie m l ifa l 
nocturnal appearances, similar ahnost to the diaduffge of « vol- 
cano. The simile is not new to poetry. The charge of a^war- 
lior, in the fine ballad of Haidyknute, is said to be '^ like a fire 
to heather set." 

Note XIIL 

By hit Chieftain's haneU^V. 136. 

The deep «nd impikit respect paid by the fiigbtand clans« 
men to their ehief, re nd ered ttns both a eemmon and a#ol«BBi 
oath. In other respects, Ihey were like most savage aationa, 
eapridous in their ideas concerning the obligaHofy power af 
oaths. One wlemn mode of swearing was by kissaig the -Mrky 
imprecating upon themselves deaih by that, or a saailar ^ica- 
pon, if ihey broke dneir vow. But for oaths in the «nuJ fBOD, 
iSbey are sud to have had littie respect As Ibr the mwMMCf 
doe to the diief, it may be guessed from i3t»Mkmtig odiim^ 
ample of a Highland point of honour : 
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<< The dan whereto the abovemc&tioiied tribe betangs, it die 
only one I have heard of, whidi is without a chief; diat is^ 
being ditided into fiuniliei, nnder leveral chieftaini, without 
any particular patEiarch of the whek name. And this is a 
great repreach, as may appear from an affiHr diat fell out at my 
taUe, in &e Hi^ilands, between imt of ihat name and a Ca» 
meron. The provocation given by the latter was— If ame yaax 
ddef.— -The return of it, at once, was, — ^¥on are a £doL They 
went mit next morning, hut having early notice of it, I acnt • 
nnall party of eeldien after fhem, which, in all probability, pre- 
▼ented some barbarous mischief that mig^t have ensued ; ibr 
the diicfless Highlander, who is himself a petty chiefta]n,*waa 
going to <he place appointed with a small sword and pistol, 
whereas the Cameron (an old man) took with him only his 
bioad-sword, according to the agreement. 

*^ When all was over, and I had, at least seemingly, reeoB« 
cSed them, I was told the words, of whidi I seemed to ^tdak 
but slightly, were, to one of the dan, the greatast<»f aHpRm)^ 
ctiikinB.**>^^Lcttertfr(m ihe Norih afSoo^cmdy voL IL fMH. 



Note XIV. 
CfAr-wm-UrUldn — ^P. 187* 



This is a very steep and most romantic hollow in iheimniB« 
tain of Benvenne, overhanging ihe south-eastern extscmitf of 
Lodi-Katrine. It is surrounded with stupendous rocks, and 
omrshadnwed with hfrrh^trpfs, minglrf with oaks» the qianta* 
neons production of the mountain, even where its diffs appear 
dcnnded of soiL A dale tH so wild a situation, and amid a 
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people whoee geniiu bordered on the romantic, did not lemain 
without appropriate ddties* The name literally implies the 
Gorri, or Den, of the Wild or Shaggy Men. Perhaps this, as 
conjectured by Mr Alexander Campbell,* may have originally 
only implied its being the haunt of a ferocious bandittL But 
tradition has ascribed to the UHdc^ who gives name to the ca-^ 
vem, a figure between a goat and a man ; in short, however 
much the classical reader may be startled, precisely that of the 
Gredan Satyr. The Uritk seems not to have inherited, with 
the form, the petulance of the sylvan deity of the classics : his 
occupations, on the contrary, resembled those of Milton's Lub- 
bar Fiend, or of the Scottish Brownie, though he differed from 
both in name and appearance* ^' The Uritks," says Dr Graham, 
'^ were a sort of lubberly supematurals, who, like the Brownies, 
could be gained over by kind attention, to perform the drudgery 
of the farm, and it was believed that many of the fiunilies in the 
Hig^ilands had one of the order attached to it They were sup- 
posed to be dispersed over the Highlands, each in his own wild 
recess, but the solemn stated meetings of the order were regu- 
larly held in this cave of Benvenew. This current superstition^ 
no doubt, alludes to some circumstance in the ancient history of 
this country."— jS'ctfMrfy on the Southern Confines ofPert/uhirc 
ia06. p. 19. 

It must be owned that the Coir^ or den, does not, in its pre- 
sent state, meet our ideas of a subterraneous grotto, or cave, be- 



idtti 



• Journey from Eduibargh^ 1802, p. 109. 
9 
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iag only a small and naisow tMViijf Maaoog huge fiagooeiK^ of 
locks rudely piled together. But such a soene is liable to cqq« 
vulsions of nature, which a Licyirlander ciumot estunate, an^ 
which may have choaked i^ what was originally a cayon. At 
least the name and tradition auiborize ihe author of a fictitious 
tale, to assert its having been sodiAl the iemo0 p«ciod in which 
this scene is laid. 



Note XV. 
.The wUdpau <if BeeUnam'Bo.'^l?. 139. 



Bealacfa-oam-Bo, or the pass of cattle, is amost magnificent 
glade, ovahomg with aged hirch-trees, a little higher up the 
mountain than the Coir-nao-Uriskin, treated of in the last note* 
The whole oompoMS the most sublone piece of isoenery that 
miaianatiiHi can conceive. 

NoteXVI^ 

A dngkfiafe to hear hit sworisi^ 

Akme mended on hi* hrtU^F. 140. 
A Highland tbkff being as absolutein his patriarchal autho^ 
at as any prince, had a conesponding number of ofiicers at« 
taefaed to his person. Ho had his body-guards, called /^vIcA^- 
tteft, picked ftom his dan for strength, activity, and entire de* 
votion to his penon. These, according to their deserts, were 
sure to share abundantly in the rude profusion of his hospitality* 
It is Mcorded, for example, by tradition* that Allan MacLean, 
chief of that dan, happened upon a time, to hear one of these * 

VOL. IV. ^ O 
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fiiTonrite retainers dbtarve to Ids eomxade, that thdr chief grew 
old— '^ Whenoe do you infer tbat ?" replied the other. «< When 
was it,*' rejoinea thefinrt, ''that a soldier of Aflan's was obliged, 
as 1 am now, not only to eat the flesh fimn the bohe, but even 
to tear off the hrner skin, or filament ?** The hint was quite 
sufficient, and MacLean next morning, to rdiere his fbUowers 
fiom such dire necessity, undertook an inroad on the mainland, 
the ravage of which altogether effaced the memory of his fixmier 
expeditions for the like purpose. 

Our officer of Engineers, so often quoted, has given us a 
distmct list of the domestic officers who, independent of LukS^ 
iadi, or gardes de corpsy bdonged to' the eStablisfament of a 
Hig^iland Ghie£ These are, 1. The Heruhjman. See these 
notes, p. 287- 2. The Bard. See p. 266. 3. Bladier^ of 
spokesman. 4» GtSRe^more^ or Sword-bearer, alluded to ill 
the text. 5. mUie-'Caifiuey who carried the chie£^ if on foot, 
over the fords. 6. GURe-comririniKey who leads the chieTs 
horse. 7* Gtflte-tVuiJkifiaH^^ the baggage man. 8. The 
piper. 9. The piper's gillie, or attendant, who carries the bag- 
pipe.* Although this appeared, naturally enough, very ridien* 
lous ^ an English officer, who oonsideted the master of such a 
retinue to no more than an English gentleman of dOOL a-year, 
yet in the drcumstanCbi of the chief, whose strengdi and im- 
portttice consisted in the number and attachment of his ibllow- 



« Letten firom Seellaiid, vol* IL p. U 
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ers, it was of the last consequence, in point of policy, to have 
in his gift subordinate offices, which called immediately round 
his person those who were most devoted to him, and, being of 
value in their estimation, were also the means of rewarding 
them* 



NOTES TO CANTO IV. 



Note I. 
The Taghairm ctttPd, hy wkieh^ afitr^ 
Our Hreijitreiaw ^ evenU of w0r.— P. 152. 
The Hij^ilaiidfln, ISke all loAe people, had rarious supenti- 
tiotts modes of inquiring into latarity. One of the most noted 
waa the Taghairm^ mentioned in ihe text A penon was wrap- 
ped up in the skin of a newly«8lain buUock, and deposited 
beside a water-fidl, or at die bottom of a pret^ee, or in some 
other strange, wild, and unusual situation, where the scenery 
axound him suggested nodung but objects d horror. In this 
sitMBtitti he r e vtd fe d in his mind tfie question proposed ; and 
wlwtefer was imprsMed upon him by his exalted imagination, 
passed ibr ihe ins^ntion of the disembodied spirits, who 
hannt ihe desolate leceBses. In some of these Hebrides, they 
attributed the same oracular power to a large black stone by 
the sea^hoie, whiA they approadied with certain solemnities, 
and considered the iSittftney winch came into their own minds, 
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after they did so, to be the ondoabted dictate oi the tutdar 
deity of the stone, and, as such, to be, if possible^ punctuaUy 
complied with. Martin has recorded the following carious 
modes of Highland augury, in which the Taghaiim, and its 
effects upon the person who was subjected tp it, may senre to 
illustrate the text. 

^' It was an ordinary thing among the over-curious to consult 
an invisible oracle, concerning the fate of families and battles, 
&c This was performed three different ways : the first was 
by a company of men, one of whom being detached by lot, was 
afterwards carried to a river, which was the boundary between 
two villages ; four of the company laid hold <m him, and, ha- 
ving shut his (^es, they took him by the 1^ and arms, and 
then, tossing him to and agsin, struck his hips with force against 
the bank. One of them cried out, What is it you have got 
here ? another answers, A log of birch-wood. The other cries 
again, Let his invisible friends appear from all quarters, and 
let them relieve him by giving an answer to our present de- 
mands : and in a fow minutes-after^ a number of little creatures 
came from the sea, who answered the question, and disappear- 
ed suddenly. The man waa then set at liberty, and they aU 
returned home, (o take their measures aooording to the pie- 
diction o( their fidse. prophets ; but the poor deluded fools were 
abused, ^r their ipswer waa still ambiguoinu This was always 
practised in the night, and may literally be called the workaof 
darkness, 

^' I had an account from the most intelligent and judieknis 
men in the isle of Skie, that about sixty-two yean ago, the 
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orade was ihas (xmsiilted only once, and that was in the pa- 
lish of Kilmartin, on the east side, by a wicked and mischie- 
vous race of people, who are now extinguished, both root and 
branch. 

^* The second way of consulting the orade was by a party of 
men, who first retired to solitary places, remote ^om any house, 
and there they singled out one of their number, and wrapt him 
in a big eow*8 hide, which they folded about him ; his whole 
body was covered with it, except his head, and so left in this 
posture all night, until his invisible ^ends relieved him, by 
giving a proper answer to the question in hand ; which he re- 
cdved, as he fanded, from several persons that he found about 
him all that tjme. His consorts returned to him at the break 
of day, and then he communicated his news to them ; which 
often proved &tal to those concerned in such unwarrantable 
inquiries. 

^^ There was a third way of consulting, whidi was a confir- 
mation of the second above-mentioned. The same company 
who put the man into the hide, took a live cat, and put him on 
a spit : one of tiie number was employed to turn the spit, and 
one of his consorts inquired of him. What are you doing ? he 
answered, 1 roast tiiis cat, until his Mends answer the ques- 
tion ; whidi must be the. same that was proposed by the man 
shut up in the hide. And afterwards, a very big cat * comes. 



* The Deader may have met with the story of the ** King of the CstSy" 
i I/Gsd Litttetoo's I^etten. It is well known in the Hi^^ilands at a nursery 
tsle. 
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BttenM hf a nnmbear of letter catt, denring to TtMeve the cat 
turned upon the i^H, aAd then aasweni tbe questioxu If this 
answer pref ed the same that waa given to the man kk iibe fajde» 
then it vras taken as a confirmation of the other, which, in tixia 
case, was believed infallible. 

'^ Mr Alexander Cooper, presentjaainiBter of North-Viat, told 
me that one John Erach, in the Isle of Lewis, assured him, it 
was his hte io have been led by his coiiosity with some who 
consulted this orade, and that he was a night within the hicle^ 
as above-mentioned ; during which time he felt and heard such 
terrible things, that he could not express them ; the impreaaion 
it made on him was such as could never go off, and he said fiv 
a thousand worlds he would never again be concerned in the 
like perfiwmance, for this had disordered him to ahigh degree. 
He confessed it ingenuously, and with an air of great ifmone, 
and seemed to be very penitent under a just sense of so great a 
crime: be dedared this about five years sinbe,«id is atia living 
in the Lewis for any thing I lBio-w.**'.^^eicripUonofthe West- 
ern lilet, p, 1 10. See also Pekvaht's ScotHth Tour, vdL II. 
p. 361. 

NoteV. 
The choieeH ofUheprey we htiiy 
When iwept our merry '^nen Galftm-^vuL— P. 169. 
I know not if it be worth observing, that this passage is taken 
almost literally from the mouth of an old Highland Kern, or 
Ketteran, as they were orikd. He used to nmtale the merry 
doings of the good old time when he was follower of Rob Roy 
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Bf acgr^or. tioB kMler, on one oecasion) ^ught proper to 
viake a descent upon the lower part of the Lecfa-Lom<»)d dis* 
tziet, andsummoDed aH itte heritors and farmers to meet at the 
Khk of Ihymen, to pay hhn bkck^mul, i. e, tribute fbr forbear* 
aace and pro t ectS o eu Aal^mvkatxm was supported by a band 
of thirty or forty stout fellows, only one gentleman, an ancestor, 
if I mistake not, of the present Mr Grahame of Oartmore, ven* 
tured to decline eomplianoe. Kob Roy instantly swq>t his land 
of all he could drive away, and nooBg lliie apoQ was a bull of 
the old Scottish wikl breed, wbose foroctty oeeaskned great 
plague to the Ketterant. ^ B«t eve we had reached die Row of 
Dednan," said the <dd man, ^ ft.child imgbt haye scratdied his 
ears."* The etrcamsUaiee is a mhrate one, but it paints the 
tunes when the poor beef^wis eompdled^ 

« 

To baof ft o'er as maoy weary miles, 

With goading pikemen hollowing at his heels. 

As e*er the bravest antler of the woods* 

MthwakU 

Note IIL 
— '— ihai huge c^jU^, whote ample vergfi 
Traditi(m caUs the HeroU Targe*^~V. \H* 
There is a rock so named in the forest of Glenfinlas, by which 



* Thia anecdote W88» in former editions, inaocuratdy ascribed to Gregor 
VLBHtgnffXt of Glengyle, called Ghinne £fft«, or BbKlErkoiBe» a relation of 
Rob Roy, but* as l^have been aiswed, not addictsdia tdt predatory ex« 
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a tumultuary catioact takes iti ocmne. This wild place U said 
in former times to h«ye afforded refuge to an outlaw, who m^ 
supplied with proyisions by a woman, who lowered them down 
from the hrink of the predpioe above. His water he procured 
for himself, by letting down a flagon tied to a string, into the 
black pool beneath the fall* 

Note IV. 
Or raxfen <m the hltuted oaky 
That, watching while the deer ii hroke^ 
Hit fnar$el clainu with iuOen crooXc— .P. Id4« 
Every thing belonging to the chase was matter of solemnity 
.among our ancestors ; but nothing was more so than the mode 
of cutting up, or, as it was technically called, Ireakitig, the 
slaughtered stag* The forester had his allotted portion ; the 
hounds had a certain allowance ; and, to make the division as 
general as possible, the very birds had ihetr share ako. ^^ There 
is a little ^istle," says TurberviUe, ^< whidi is upon the spone 
of the brisket, which we call the raven's bone ; and I have seen 
in some places a raven so WQi^t tfl.^ accustomed to it, that she 
would never fiul to croak and cry for it aU the time you were in 
breaking up of the deer, and would not depart tiH she had it." 
Xn the very ancient metrical romance of Sir^Triatrem, that peer- 
less Ejiight, who is said to have been the very deviser of aU rules 
of diase, did not omit the ceremony : 



<< The raven he yaf his yiftes 
^at on the fouiched tree." 

giB Tbistbem, 2d Mionj p. 34. 
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The xaT«n mi^t abo cballonge his rightt by the Book of St 
Albans ; ibr thus says Ilame Juliana Bemers i 



»Slitteth anon 



The bdy to the side from the corbyn bone ; 
That IS oorbin's fee, at the death he will be. 

Jonson, in " The Sad Shepherd,'* giYes a moire poetical ac- 
count of the same ceremony. 

Marian, n ■ He that undoes him. 
Doth deaye the biisket bone, upon die spoo« 
Of which a little gristle grows— you.call i^-^ 
Robin Hood. The lUven's bone.' 
Marian, i Now o'er head sat a rayen 

On a sere bough, a grown, great bird and hoarse, 
Who, a]| the time the deer was breaking up, 
So ciroaked and. cried fi>r it, as all the huntsmen, 
Especially old ScatUocke, thought it ominous* 



NoteV. 
Which fpiUi iheJbremoMtfiemanU /{/Ir, 
That party conguert in the ttriflt^^-^F. IML 
Though this be in the text described asa response of the Tag. 
hairm, or Oracle of the Hide, it was of itself an augury fre> 
quently attended tOb The fiite of the battle' was «ften antici- 
pated in the imagination of the combatants, by observing which' 
party first shed Uood. It is said that the Highlanders under 
Montrose. were so deeply imbued with this notion, that on the 
morning of the battle of Tippemoor, they muxdeied a defence* 
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tes httdamftn, iriMtt tlKf flHDid III the Mdi, merdj to tetiue 
an •dvantage of to nmch emeqnawe to tfaekpiti^* 

NotcVI. 
^iioe Brand — ^P. 164. 
This litdo fairy tale is founded upon a very cotioos Danish 
bollad, which oocui in ttui KXEUfA yiflSKB, a eoHeetioli of 
heroic songs, first published in 1M1« andco^prinfted in ifiSfi^ 
inscribed by Anden Sofrensen, the ooUector and editor, to 
Sophia Queen of Denniilb I have been ^FOuied with a lite- 
ral transhuioa of dw origiflfti, by ttiy lianied ftlei^ Hr Robert 
Jamieson, whose deep knowledge of Scandinavian antiquities, 
will, I hope^ one daj be displayed in illustration of tho history 
of Scoldah BaUadapfl&mg^ te winch no tnan p— stsscs toore 
ample mat^mats. Tho ttoiy'wffl remiad the readen of the 
Border Minstrcl^ of the tale of Young Tamhuie. But this is 
only a solitary and' not visry marked hutanee of oohit^taioe^ 
whereas several of the other ballads in the same oollectton find 
exact counterparts in the Ki£MP£ ViSEiu Whidi may have 
been the origitiilS) wifl be a ysatioB tot tatakt antaqnarians. 
Mr Jamieaon, to aeMre the pOwer q£ BismI trtnslation, has 
adopted the old Scottish idkM, vAnh approechoi so near to 
that of the Danish, aA ahaost to give word fbr woid, as weil 
as Ime for liaa^ and indasd In many verses liie otthognpfay 
sioneisalleNd. AiiWutfrlgcf^maAmtAmiihtixatwtm* 
aa of the baDad, mcHis like Weti Sea, m o|ipoifitioa to the 
Baltic, 9tEut Seoy JHr Jamieson indinei to be of opinieB, 
tha4 the Mens of &• dls-ionlntBti&e&t is lidd in one of the 
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Orkney or Hebride Isljoids. To each vexse in the original is 
added a burden, baying a kind of meaning of its own, but not 
applicable, at least not imifbrmly applicable, to iSxe sense of the 
stanza to which it is subjoined : this is yery common both in 
Danish and Scottish scmg* 

THE ELFIN GRAY. 

mANSLATED TMOM THE StANItll XMMPE VI8EB, 

p. 14S, Ain» rtiwT vvvLiBUKO nf litttl. 

I>er Uggcr an void i Ves ter Hcf^ 

Der agter en lonil at Ugg^ s 
HandfBfer M baad^ hlSg eg hundf 
Og agUr dar om vinterm at kgg^ 

(DE VILOS DltTB 04» BltTftCKX XTDl 8lX)|f VEX.) 

1. 

There liggs a wold in Wester Haf^ 
. Thttea^fawbonde mote to bigg:, ' 
And thithor hecailAM baith hWNrk and hound, 

lliere jaoHifaig Ihe wintir to ligg. 
iT?ie wild deer 4md d&a V Uke thaw <mt.) 

a. 

He talcs wi* him baith hound and eock, 

The langer he means to stay, 
The wild deer in the shawt that ait 

May saidy me the day. 
(7^ wild deer^ j^c.) 
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He*ft hew'd the Wech, and he*B feU'd the aik, 

Sae has he the poplar gray : 
And grim in mood was tlie grewsome elf. 

That be sae bald he may, 

4. 

He hew'd hun hippies, he hew'd him hawks, 

Wi' mickle moQ and haste ; 
Syne speer'd the Elf in^the knock that bade, 

^< Wha*8 hacking here sae fast ?" 

* 

5. 

Syne up and spak the weiest Elf, 

Crean'd as an immett sma s 
<< It's here is come a Christian man ;— • 

rU fley him or he ga." 

6. 
It*8 v^ syne Started the firsten Elf, 

And glowr'd ahont sae; grim : 
^^ It's we'll awa' to the hnsbande's house, 

And hald a court on hinu 

7- 
'^ Here hews he down baith skugg and shaw, 

And wirks us skaith and scorn : 
His huswife he shall gie to me ; 

They's rue the' day they were bom !" 
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8. 

The Elftn a' i' the knock §^ were, 

Oaed dandng in a MiiiM| i 
They nigfaed neu the hii|^d*s house ; 

Sae hmg their tails di4 hing* 

at 

The hound he yewk i* the yard^ 

The herd teots in )||s hoin 9 
The earn scruchs^ aod the cock craws. 

As the husbande ftad gl*en him his com. * 

10. 
The Elfen were fhre score and seren, 

Sae laidly and sae grim ; 
And they the Ipisbande's guests maun be, 

To eat an4 drink wi'*lum« 

The husliinde out o* ViQensbaw 
At his winnock the EItcs can see ; 

'^ Hdp me, now, Jesiu, Mary's son ; 
Thir Elves they mint at me I" 



* Th^ fingukir quatrain ttandt ikus in the orighai. 
u Hunden hand gi5r i gaarden ; 

Hiorden tud^ i sit hom ; 
(Emen skriger, og hpnen. galer,. 
Som bonden hatdi gifVet nt kon*** 
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12. 
In ci^rery nook a ciOM be eoosv 

In his cbalmer maist ava ; 
The Elftn a' were fleyM thereat. 

And flew to the wild-weod shaw. 

13. 

And some flew east, and Bome flew west,^ 
And some to the norwast flew ; 

And some tiiey flew to the deep dale doim. 
There 8(111 they axe, I tzow.« 

14 

It wae ^en tlw wdest ex; 

In at the door braids be; 
Agast wss tibie hvsl^de, flir that Elf 

For cross net. sign wad fleew 

15. 

The bttswife she was a caany wife, 

She set Ae Elf at fte board ; 
She set beferc^him baith ale and meat, 

Wi* mony » weK-waled word. 



lutheDtmUh: 

*^ Somm^ fldy^ oster, og sommd fldy^ vester, 

NogU flbye ndr paa ; 
N<»ld fldyi ned i dybeni dal^, 

J^ troer de eri der endnu." 
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16. 
^' H6ttr thou, Gudeman o* VQlenshaWj 

TVhat now I say to thee ; 
W\a bade thee bigg within our bounds, 

Without the kare o* me ? 

17. 
'^ But, an dioa in our boundt will bigg, 

And bide, as well as may be. 
Then thou thy dearest huswife maun 

To me for a lemman gie.** 

Id. 
Up spek the luckless husbande then. 

As God the grace him gae : 
<^ Eline she is to me sae 4ear, 

Her thou may nae-gate hae.*' 

19. 

Till the Elf he answer*d as he eouth : 

^' Lat but my huswife be. 
And tak whatever 0* gade or gear 

Is mine, awa wi' thee." 



'< Then 1*11 thy Eline tak, and thee 
Aneadi my feet to tread ; 

And lode thy geud and white moniQ 
Aneath my dwalfiBg stead." 
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21. 
7)|ff huBbande and his hoasefaald a' 

In sary rede they join : 
^( far better that she be now forfaizn, 

)(or that we a' ahould tyne.' 



j> 



22. 

Upi will of rede, the husbande stood 
ilifV heart fu' s^ and sair ; 

Ai^ he has giien his huswife Eline 
YfV the young £lfe to fare. 

23. 
ThlP blyth grew he, and sprang about ; 

Jfe took her in his arm : 
T)|f rud it le^ her comely cheek ; 

Her heart was dem*d wi' harm. 

24. 

A ^ffaeSa* woman than she was ane, 
And the moody tears loot fa' : 

'< 0<^ ^^ 01^ nt^ unseely wife, 
How hard a wierd I fa' ! 

2ft. 
«( iij fky I plight to the fabest wight 

Xhat man on mold mat see ; 
])($un I now mell wi' a laidly £1, 

SUs light lemman to be ?" 
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26. 

He miamd anoe— he minted twice, 
Wae ivfs*d her heart that syth t 

Syne the laHliest fiend he grew that e*er 
To mortal w did kyth. 

27. 

When he the thii^^ time can mint 

To ]^ary*8 son ^ pray'd, 
And the laidly Elf if»8 clean awa. 

And a fair, knight In his stead* 

2& 

This fell under a linden green, 
That again his shape ||c fbund ; . 

O* wae and care was the word nae inaar, 
A' were sae glad that i^und* 

29. 

^' O dearest Eline, hear th<m this. 

And thou my wife sal h6y 
And a' the goud in merry Bngland 

Sae freely 111 gie thee ! 

30. 

'< Whan I Wto a Httle wee hiim/ 

My mither died me fra ; 
My stepmither sent me awa 1)^ her ; 

I tum'd till an Eljin Gray, 
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<c To tfay fantbaiid I s gift wffl gie, 

Wi* midde stete and gear, 
As mends for Eline his huswife ;— 

Thou*s be my heartis dear.*' 

32. 

^< Thou DObil knyght, we thank )|ow 0od 
That has freed as frae ricaitfa ; 

Sae wed thou thee a maiden free, 
And joy attend ye haith ! 

33. 

^' Sjme I to thee na maikcan be, 

^j doefater may be thine ; 
And thy gud wiD right to fulfill, 

Lat this be oar propine." 

34. 

^< I thank thee, EUne, thou wise woman ; 

My praise thy worth sail hae ; 
And thy love gm I fail to win. 

Thou here at heme sail stay." 

36. 

The hnsbande biggtt now'on his oe. 
And nae ane wzoug^t him wrang ; 

His doditer wore crown m Bngeland, 
And happy lir'd and lai^. 
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36. 

Now Eline the huftbande's huswife has 
Cour*d a* her grief and harms ; 

She's mither to a noble queen 
That sleepi^in a kingis arms. 
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GLOSSARY. 



St 1. JVoid, a wood ; woody 
£utneiM. 

Hutbande^ from the Dan. Ao«, 
with, and bonde^ a villain, 
or bondsman, who wtla a 
cultiTator of the ground, 
and could not quit the estate 
to which he was attached, 
without the permission of 
his lord. This is the sense 
of the word, in l^e old Scot- 
tish records. In the Scottish 
(( Bu^he L&WB," transla- 
ted from the Eeg. Majest, 
(Auchinleck MS. in the 
Adv. Lib.) it is used indis* 
diminately with the Dan. 
and Swed. honih, 

B%gg^ build. 

^WjHe* 

Daet^ doesk 

2. Shaw^ wood* 

Sairiyy wteij^ 



3. ^iXr, oak. 

Groutome^ terrible. 

BeOd^ bold. 

Kipplef, (touples,) beams join, 
ed at the top, for supporting 
a roof, in building. 

Bawksy balks ; cross beams. 

MoHy laborious industry. 

Speer*dy asked* 

Knocky hillock. 

5. WeieHy smallest. 

CreaiCAy shroiJ^ diminished ; 
from the Craelic, enam^ very 
smalL 

Jmfiiert, emmit i ant. 

Chriiiiany tised in the Danish 
ballads, &c in contradis- 
tinction to tkmoHkKy as it is 
inEngland, in oontradiatinc • 
tion to hruie ; in which sense) 
aperson of the lower dass in 
England, would call a Jem . 
or a Turk, a Chrittum. 



THE lADY OF THE £AKE. 



3S5 



Fl(0sr, frighten. 
6. Glmrr*(2, staiecL 
Haldy hoLL 
7* Skugg^ shades* 

& Iilighed^ approached. 

9. Vawls^ howls. 

TcoU — ^m the Dan. iudcj U 
applied hoth to die howling 
of a dog, and the sound of 
a hom* . 

Scrakhif teteami, 

la X«t%, loathly ; disgust- 
ingly ti^y. 

GHm, fierce. 

11. Wlnnodcy window. 
Jlfint, aim at.- 

12. Cooi^, cast 
Chaknar^ chamher. 
Jlfai«<,most 
ilMS^faH. 

13. ^omtfrt, northward. 
7f0w, beUere. 

14. SraUds^ strides quickly 
ftnrward* 

Wady would* 
16* CsfMiy9 adzoit* 
Jf ofiy V many. 
fTofei) well chosen. 
17. itf% i^ 



Bide, abide. 
Z«mma», mistress* 

18. Nagate, nowise. 

19. Co»/^oould,knewhOWto. 
Lot he, let alone. 

Gudcy goods ; property. 

20. Atteathy beneath. 
DwaUing-itead^dweOhkg'jliu^ 

21. Sary, sonowfuL 

iiede^ counsel ; consultation. 
Forfoimy forlorn ; lost ; gone* 
^3ff^9 (verb neut) be lost; 
perish. 

22. Wia qf redey bewildeted 
in thought ; in the Danish 
original *' vUdtaadige ;** 
Lat <« inops contmr Or. 
AWopMir. This expression is 
left among the desiderata 
in the Glossary to Ritson's 
Komances, and has never 
been eiqnluned. It is ob« 
solete in the Danish as well 
as in English. 

Fare<t go. 

23. Rudy red of the cheek. 

ClenCdy in the Danish, klenU $ 
(which, in the north of 
England, is still in use, as 
the word#tenw2iswith us ;) 
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htoofjtxt to a dying state. 
It is used by onr old oome- 
diaii8> 

ffartn^ grief; as in the ori- 
ginal, and in the old Teato- 
nic, English, and Scottish 
poetry* 

24. ITo^ woefbL 

Moody ^ strongly and wilfully 
passionate. 

Bewy take ruth ; pity. 

Ufueelpj unhappy ; unUest. 
Weirdy fitte. 

Foy (Ifil- I>>zu and Swed.) 
take; get; acquire; pro- 
cure; have for my lot.— 
This Gothic terb answers, 
in its direct and secondary 
significations, exactly to the 
Latin capio; and Allan 
Ramsay was rig^t in hn 
definition of it. It is quite 
a different word from Jhj* 
an abbreviation of ySi^ or 
befall ; and is the principal 
root in fakoen, tojbng^ 
take, or lay hold of. 

JFayy fidth. 

Moldy mould; earth. 



Maty mote ; mig^ 

Mammy must. 

MeUy mix. 

Ely audi. This term, in the 
Wddi, signifies what has 
•M Uidfthe power qf mO' 
liofi; a fnofoing pHmelple f 
am intelligenee ; a spirit f 
an ongeL In the Helnew, 
it bears the same import. 

26. Mintedy attempted; 
meaht ; shewed a rnnrnd, or 
intention tOb Theotiginai 
is: 

^ and mindle hende f5t8U»4)g 
anden gang ;-^ 

Hun giordis i hiortat sa wet t 

Endblefhanddenfedii«^deifVel : 
Mand kunde med oycn see. 

Der hand vilde mimde den 
tredie gang,'* && 

Sythy tide ; time. 

Kythy appear. 

28. Stomndy hoar; time; mo- 
ment. 

29. Merry y (old Tent. iiMv^) 
famous; renowned; answer- 
ing, in its etymological 
meaning, exactly to the 
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LoLimmactut. Hence merr^- 31. Mendty amends ; recom- 

fnen^ as the address of a pence. 

chief to his followers ; mean- 33. Maiky match ; peer ; equal. 

ing, not men of mirth, but Propine^ pledge ;'gift. 

of renown* The term is 35. 8?, an island of the second 

found in its original sense magnitude; an island of the 

in the GhaeL mard, and the ^r#< magnitude being called 

Welsh mawr, great ; and a land, and one of the third 

in the oldest Teut Roman- magnitude a hoitiu 

ces, tnar, mer, and tnere, 36. Cour*dy recovered* 

have sometimes the same 

signification. 
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THE 

GHAISTS WARNING. 

TEANBLATSD F&OM TH£ DANISH KAMPE VI8SR9 p« 731. 

* 

By the pem^uUm of Mr Jamieton^ 1M§ haUai i$ added Jrom 
the tame curiout CoOectUm. It emtmns $omepa»iage$ of 
great pathot. 



Svend Dyring hand rider Hg op under 0^, 

iVarijeg selver wig) 
Derfass^ hand ^ saa ven en moi. 

iMig lyster udi lunden at rid^,) &c. 



Child Dyring has ridden him up under oe,* 

iAnd O gin I were young /) 
There wedded he him sae fair "j- a may. 

ir the greenwood it littt me to ride,) 



* '' Under oe." — The original expression has been preserved 
here and elsewhere, because no other could be found to supply 
its place. There is just as much meaning in it in the transla- 
tion as in the original ; but it is a standard Danish baUad 
phrase ; and as such, it is hoped, yttII be allowed to pass. 

•f '^ Fair." — The Dan. and Swed. ven, vam, or venn^ and 
the GacL Idn^ in the oblique cases hhdn (i^«,) is the origin of 
the Scottish honny^ which nas so much puzzled all the etymo- 
logists. 
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Thegithcr liiey liv^d for sercti lung year, 

{And O, &C.) 
And they seven bairns hae gotten in fere. 

(/' the greenwood^ &c.> 

Sae Death's oome there intiU that stead, 
And tiiat winsome My flower is dead. 

That swain he has ridden'him up under 6e^ 
And syne he has married aniiher may. 

He*s married a may, and he's fessen her hame ; 
But she was a grim and a Uudly dame. 

When into the castell court drave she, 

The seven bairns stood wi* ihe tear in their ee. 

The bairns they stood wi' dule and dont : . 



Nor ale nor mead to the baimies she gave, 
^' But hunger and hate frae me ye*s have." 

She took frae them the bowster Uae, 

And said, <' Ye saU ligg i' the bare strae 1'' 

She took frae them the groiF wax ligjht ; 

Says, ^< Now ye sail hgg i' the mirk a' night !" 
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'Twfts long i' the mghc, ind the baimiei gut ; 
Their mither she under the mook heird that ; 

That heard the wife under the eaid that ky ; 
*'*• Forsooth maun I to my baimies gae !** 



That wife can stand up at our Lord's knee. 
And ^^ May I gang and my baimies see ? 



»» 



She prigged sae sair, and she piigged sae lang. 
That he at the last gae her leave to gang. 

«( And thou sail come back when the cock does craw. 
For thou nae langer gall bide awa.** 

Wi* her banes sae stark, a bowt she gae ; 
She*s riven baith wa* and marble gray. * 

Whan near to the dwalling she can gang, 
The dogs they wow*d till the lift it rang. 

MHian she came till the castell yett, 
Her eldest dochter stood thereat. 



* The original o/ihit and the following stanza is very fine ; 
^' Hun skdd op sin^ modig^ been, 
Dec revenedd muur og graa marmorsteen.** 
'^ Der hun gik igennem den by. 
De hundi de tud^ taa hSJt i tky,'^ 
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'^ Why stand ye here, dear dochter mine ? 
How are tma brithen and sisters thine ?" 

*' For sooih ye*re a woman baith fair and fine ; 
But ye are nae dear mither of mine." 

«'Och! how should I be fine or fair ? 

My cheek it is pale, and tlie gTound*s my lair.** 

^' My mither was white, wi' lire sae red ; 
But thou art wan, and liker ane dead.' 



)» 



*' Och ! how should I be white and red, 
Sae lang as I've been cauld and dead ? 



>9 



When she cam till the chalmer in, 
Down the bairns* cheeks the tears did rin. 

She buskit the tane, and she brush*d it there 3 
She kem*d and plaited the 'tither*s hair. 

The thirden she doodl*d upon her knee. 
And the fourthen • • • •• • 

She*8 ta*en the fiften upon her lap. 
And sweetly • • • * «i • 



Till her eldest dochter syne said she, 

'^ Ye bid Child Dyring come here to me." 
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Whaa he cam till the diahner m, 
Wi* angry mood the mad to him : 

^^ I left you xoath o* ale and bread $ 
My baimim quail for hmiger and need. 

«' I left ahind me bnw bowsteni blae ; 
My baixniei are liggin i' the bare strae» 

«^ Ileft ye lae mony a gioff wax Bj^t; 
My baimiea ligg i' the mirk a* ni{^ 



«' Gin aft I come back to visit thee» 
Wae, dovy, and weary thy hick shall be.** 

Up spak little Kirstki in bed that lay : 
«^ To my baimies 111 do the best I may.'* 

Aye when they heard the dog nir and beO, 
Sae gae they the baimies bread and ale. 

Aye whan the dog did wow, in haste 

They crossed and sain*d themsells frae the ghaist. 

Aye when the little dog yowlM wi* fear, 

Mfk2 O gin I were young /) 
They shook at the thought that the dead was near. 
(/* the greenwood it lists me to ride.y 
or, 
{Fair words sae mony a heart they cfieer,^ 
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GLOSSARY. 



St 1. May^ maid. 
Littt^ pleases. 

2. Steady place. 

3. Bairm^ childien. 
Infere^ together. 
WvMome^ engaging; giving 

joy, (old Teut.) 

4. SynCy then. 

5. Fetten, fetched ; Inroii^t. 

6. Drave^ drore^ 
7* DuUy sozrow« 
Doutf fear. 

9. BowsteTy bolster ; cushion ; 
bed. 

Blae, blue. 
Strae^ straw. 

10. Grqf, great ; large in girt. 
Marky mirk ; dark. 

11. Lang V the nighty late. 
Graiy wept 

Moolty mould ; earth. 

12. £ar<2, earth. 
Gae^ go. 



14. Prigged, entreated ear- 
nestly and perseveringly. 

Gangy go. 

15. CritWf crow. 

16. Baiiet^ bones. 
Starkf strong. 

J9ow^, bolt : elastic spring, like 
that of a holt or arrow from 
a bow. 

Bifuen, split asunder. 

ITa', walL 

17* FTow'd, howled. 

Lifty sky, firmament ; air. 

18. Vetty gate. 

19. Sma, smalL 

22. Ltr^, complexion. 

23. Cald, cold. 

24. Ttl/, to. 
/{in, run. 

25. I^mA:!^, dressed. 
KenCdy combed. 
Tithery the other. 
28. Boulhy plenty. 
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QyaU, are quelled ; die. 
Need^ want. 
29. Ahindy behind. 
Braw, brave ; fine. 
31. Dowy, florrowfuL 
33. Nirr^ snarl. 
Bell, bark. 



3. Saifiedy blessed ; literally, 
signed with the sign of the 
cross. Before the introduc- 
tion of Christianity, Runes 
were used in saining^ as a 
spell against the power of 
enchantment and evil genii. 

Ghaisty ghost. 



Note VII. 
Up spoke the moody Eljln King, 
Who wnCd toimn the hUL — P. 166. 
In a long dissertation upon the Fairy superstition, published 
in the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border, the most valuable 
part of which was supplied by my learned and indefatigable 
friend Dr John Leyden, most of the drcumstanees are collect, 
ed which can throw light upon the popular belief which even 
yet prevails respecting them in Scotland. Dr Grahame, au- 
thor of an entertaining work upon the Scenery of the Perth- 
shire Highlands, already frequently quoted, has recorded, with 
great accuracy, the peculiar tenets held by the Highlanders on 
this topic, in the vicinity of Loch-Katrine. The learned au- 
thor is inclined to deduce the whole mythology from the Dru- 
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idical system, — an opinion to which there are many objec- 
tions. 

. «« The Daoine Shi\ or Men of Peace of the Highlanders, 
though not absolutely malevolent, are believed to be a peevish, 
repining race of beings, who, possessing themselves but a scan- 
ty portion of happiness, are supposed to envy mankind their 
more complete and substantial enjoyments. They are supposed 
to enjoy, in their subterraneous recesses, a sort of shadowy 
happiness, — a tinsel grandeur ; which, however, they would 
willingly exchange for the more solid joys of mortality. 

^' They are believed to inhabit certain round grassy emi- 
nences, where they celebrate their nocturnal festivities by the 
light of the moon. About a mile beyond the source of the 
Fdrth, above Lochcon, there is a place called CoirshVan^ or 
the Cove of the Men of Peace, which is still supposed to be a 
favourite place of their residence. In the neighbourhood, 
are to be seen many round conical eminences ; particularly one, 
near the head of the lake, by the skirts of which many are still 
afraid to pass after sunset. It is believed, that if, on Hallow- 
eve, any person, alone, goes round one of these hills nine tunes, 
towards the left hand iHnistrorsum^)^ door shall open, by which 
he will be admitted into their subterraneous abodes. Many, it 
is said, of mortal race, have been entertained in their secret re- 
cesses. There they have been received into the most splendid 
apartments, and regaled with the most sumptuous banquets, 
and delicious wines. Their females surpass the daughters of 
men in beauty. The seemingly happy inhabitants pass their 
time in festivity, and in dancing to notes of the softest qiusio. 

p2 
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But iinhi^ppy is the mortal who joins in their joys, off ventures 
to psrtake of their dainties. By this indulgence, he forfeits for 
ever the society of men, and is hound down irrevocably to the 
condition of Shi*icb, or man of peace. 

^^ A waman, as is reported in the Highland tradition, was 
conveyed, in days of yore, into the secret recesses of the men 
of peace. There she was recogniaed by <me who had formerly 
been an ordinary mortal, but who had, by some fiitaHty, be- 
come associated with the Shi'ichs. This acquaintance, stiU. 
retaining some portion of human bene^ence, warned her ef 
her danger, and- eeunselled her, a^ she valued her Uber^, to 
abstain froin eatbg and drinking with them, for a certain space 
of time. She complied with the coupsd of her friend ; and 
when the period assigned was elapsed, she found herself again 
upon earth, restored to the society of mortals. It is added, 
that when she examined the viands which had been presoited 
to her, and which had appeared so tempting to the eye, they 
were found, now that the enchantment was removed, to consist 
only of the refuse of the earth.^*— P.. 107—111^ 

Note VIII. 
Why iounds yon stroke on heach and oak, 

Our moonlight circk*^s screen f 
Or who comes here to chase the deer^ 
Beloved of our Elfin Queen ?— P. I67. 
It has been already observed, that fairies, if not positively 
malevolent, are capricious, and easily offended. They are, like 
other proprietors of forests, peculiarly jealous of theur rights 
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of vert and veniton^ m aj^pean from iht cause of offence taken, 
in the oii^al Danish ballad. This jealousy was also an attri- 
bute of the northern Duergar, or dwar& ; to many of whose 
distinctions the fiuries seem to have succeeded, if, indeed, they 
are not the same class of beings. In the huge metrical record 
of German chivalry, entitled the Helden-Buch, Sir Hildebrand, 
and the other heroes of whom it treats, are engaged in one of 
their most desperate adventures, from a rash violatum of the 
rose-garden of an Elfin, or Dwarf Eling. 

There are yet traces of a belief in this worst and most mali- 
cious order of Fairies, among the Border wilds. Dr Leyden 
has introduced such a dwarf into his ballad entitled the Cout 
of Keeldar, and has not forgot his characteristic detestation of 
the chase., 

^ The third blast that young Keddar blew. 

Still stood the limber fern. 
And a wee man, of swarthy hue. 

Upstarted by a cairn. 

'^ His russet weeds were brown as heath. 

That clothes the upland fell ; 
And the hair of his head was frizzle red 

As the purple heather-belL 

^' An urchin, dad in prickles red; 

Clung cowering to his arm ; 
The hounds they howFd, and badcward fled, 

As struck by fiury chann. 
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^' Why rues high the stag-hound's ay, 
Where stag-hound ne*er should be ? 
Why wakes that horn the silent mom, 
Without the leave of me ?"— 



^^ Brown dwarf, that o*er the muirland strays^ 

Thy name to Keddar tell !*' — 
^' The Brown Man of the Muirs, who stays 

Beneath the heather-beQ. 



*"*■ *Ti8 sweet beneath the heather-bell 

To liye in autumn brown ; 
And sweet to hear the lav'rocVs swell, 

Far, far ftom tower and town. 



^' But woe betide the shrilling horn, 
The chase*s surly cheer ! 

And ever that hunter is fiirlom. 
Whom first at mom I hear/* 



The poetical picture here given of the Duergar corresponds 
exactly with the following Northumbrian l^^d, with which I 
was lately favoured by my learned and kind friend, Mr Surtees 
of Mainsforth, who has bestowed indefatigable labour upon the 
antiquities of the English Border counties. The subject is in 
itself so curious, that the length of the note will, I hope, be 
pardoned. 

'^ I have.only one record to offer of the appearance of our 
Northumbrian Duezgar. My narratiix is Elizabeth Cockbum, 
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an old wife of Offaton, in this county, whose credit, in a case 
of this kind, will not, I hope, be much impeached, when I add, 
that she is, bj her dull neighbours, supposed to be occasional- 
ly insane, but, by herself, to be at those times endowed with 
a faculty of seeing visions, and spectral appearances, which 
shun the common ken. 

" In the year before the great rebellion, two young men from 
Newcastle were sporting on the high moors above Elsdon, and 
after pursuing their game several hours, sat down to dine, in a 
green glen, near one of the mountain streams. After their re- 
past, the younger lad ran to the brook for water, and after 
stooping to drink, was surprised, on lifting his head again, by 
the appearance of a brown dwarf, who stood on a crag covered 
with brackens, across the bum. This extraordinary personage 
did not appear to be above half the stature of a common man, 
but was uncommonly stout and broad-built, having tlie appear- 
ance of vast strength. His dress was entirely brown, the colour 
of the brackens, and his head covered with frizzled red hair. His 
countenance was expressive of the most savage ferocity, and his 
eyes glared like a bull. It seems he addressed the young man 
first, threatening him with his vengeance, for having trespassed 
on his demesnes, and asking him, if he knew in whose presence 
he stood ? The youth replied, that he now supposed him to be 
the lord of the moors ; that he offended through ignorance ; and 
offered to bring him the game he had killed. The dwarf was a 
little mollified by this submission, bat remarked, that nothing 
could be more offensive to him than sudi an off*er, as he consi- 
dered the wild animals as his subjects, and never failed to avenge. . 
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their destroetUMU He condescended further to infimn him, that 
he was, like himself, mortal, though oi yean ha exceeding the 
lot of oonmion humanity ; and (what I should not haye had an 
idea of) that he hoped for salvation. Her never, he added, fed 
on any thing that had life, hui lived, in the summer, on whwtle* 
berries, and in winter, on nuts and apples, of which he had great 
store in the woods. Finally, he invited his new acquaintance 
to accompany him home, and partake his hospitality ; an oSRt 
which the youth was. on the point of accepting, and was just 
going to spring across <he brook, (which if he had done, says 
Elisabeth, the dwarf would certainly have torn him in pieces,) 
when his foot was arrested by the voice of his octmpanicm, who 
thought he had tarried long : and on looking round again, 
^' the wee brown man was fled.** The story adds, that he 
was imprudent enough to slight the admonition, and to sport 
over the moors, on his way homewards : but boor after his 
return, he fell into a lingering disorder, and died within the 
yew.** 

Note IX. 
Or »?ut may dare on tpold to wear 
The fairy* t fatal green. — P. 167- 
As the I^aoine Ski\ or Men of Peace, wore green habits, 
they wore supposed to take offence when any mortals vcntnied 
to assume Ifaeir favourite colour. Indeed, from some reason, 
which has been, perhaps, originally a general supeistitian, 
gneen is held in Scotland to be unlucky to particular tribes and 
I counties. The Caithness men, who hold this belief, allege, at 
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a reuoa, that their bandi wore that colour when they were cut 
off at the battle of Flod4en ; and fivr the same reason they avoid 
crossing the Ord on a Monday, being the day of the week on 
which their lU-omened array set forth. Oreen is also disliked 
by those of the name of Ogilvy ; but more, espeddly is it held 
fatal to the whole dan of Grahame. It is remembered of an 
aged gentleman of that name, that when his horse fell in a fbx* 
chase, he accounted for it at onpe, by observing, that the whip*. 
cord attached to his lash was of this unlucky colour. 

Note X. 
Fwr thou i»ert christened matu-m^'P.. 167* 
The Blves were supposed greatly to envy the privileges ac- 
quired by Christian initiation, and they gave to those mortals. 
who had £dlen into their power, a certain precedence, founded 
upon this advantageous distinction. Tamlane, in the old ballad, 
describes his own rank in the fiury procession :— 



^' For I ride on a mUk-white steed, 
And aye nearest the town ; 

because I was a christen*d knight. 
They give m^ that renown.* 



i> 



I presume, that, in the Danish ballad, the obstinacy of the 
^ Weiest Elf,'* who would not flee for cross or sign, is to be 
derived from the drcomstance of his having been '* christened 



man.** 
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How eager the elves were to. obtain for their ofl^pring the 
prerogatives of Christianity, will be proved by the following 
story : '^ In the district called Haga, in Iceland, dwelt a noble- 
man called Sigward Forster, who had an intrigue with one of 
the subterranean females. The df became pregnant, and ex- 
acted from her lover a firm promise that he would procure the 
baptism of the infant At the appointed time, the motiier 
came to the church-yaid, on the wall of which she placed a 
golden cup, and a stole for the priest, agreeable to iht custom 
of '"*l""g an offering at baptism. She then stood a little 
apart. When the priest left the church, he inquired the 
meaning of what he saw, and demanded of Sigward, if he 
avowed himself the father of the child. But Sigward, ashamed 
of the connection, denied the patemiQr. He was then interro- 
gated if he desired that the child should be baptized ; bat 
this also he answered in the negative, lest, by such request, he 
should admit himself to be the father. On which the child 
was left untouched and unbaptized. Whereupon the mother, 
in extreme wrath, snatched up the infant and the cup, and re- 
tired, leaving the priestly cope, of which fragments are still in 
preservation. But this female denounced and imposed upon 
Sigward, and his posterity, to the ninth generation, a singular 
disease, with which many of his descendants are afflicted at 
this day." Thus wrote Einar Dudmond, pastor of the parish 
of Garpsdale, in Iceland, a man profoundly versed in learning, 
ftom whose manuscript it was extracted by the learned Tor- 
fsufl — Hittoria Hrolji Krakii, HaffnUgf l7Uy prefiOio. 
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Note XI. 
And gaily shines the fairy land : 
But all is glistening show* — P. 169. 
No f«ct respecting Fairy-land seems to be better ascertain- 
ed than th^ fantastic and illusory nature of their apparent 
pleasure and splendour. It has been already noticed, iii the 
former quotations from Dr Grahame*s entertaining volume, and 
may be confirmed by the following Highland tradition. '^ A 
woman, iwhose new-bom child had been conveyed by them in- 
to their secret abodes, was also carried thither herself, to re- 
main, however, only until she should suckle her infant. She, 
one day, during this period, observed the Shi*ichs busily em- 
ployed in mixing various ingredients in a boiling cauldron ; 
and, as soon as the composition was prepared, she remarked 
.that they. all carefully anointed their eyes with it, laying the 
remainder aside for future use. In a moment when they 
were all absent, she also attempted to anoint her eyes with 
the precious drug, but had time to apply it to one eye only, 
when the Daoine ShV returned. But with that eye i^e was 
henceforth enabled to see every thing as it really passed in 
their secret abodes : — she saw every object, not as she hither- 
to had done, in deceptive splendour and elegance, but in its 
genuine colours and form. The gaudy ornaments of the apart- 
ment were reduced to the walls of a gloomy cavern. Soon 
after, having discharged her office, she was dismissed to her 
own home. Still, however, she retained the faculty of seeing, 
,with her medicated eye, every thing that was done, any where 
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in her presence, by the decepdve art of the order. One day, 
amidst a throng of people, she chanced to observe the ShVich<, 
or man of peace, in whose possession she had left her child ; 
thougjh to erety other eye invisible. Prompted by maternal 
afiection, she inadveftently accosted him, and began to in- 
quire after the welfiure of her child. The man of peace, as- 
tonished at being thua recognized by one of mortal race, de- 
manded how she had been enabled to discover him. Awed 
by the tenable ikown of his countenance, she acknowledged 
what she had done. He spat in her eye, and eztinguHhed it 
for ever."-.jOaAHA3iE*s Sketchet^ p. 116 — 11& It is veij 
nmarkable, that this story, trandated by Dr Grahame ftom 
pc^ular Gaelic tradition, is to be found in the Otia Imperialia 
of Gervase of Tilbury. A work of great interest might be 
compiled upon the origin of popular fiction, and the transmis- 
sion of similar tales ftom age to age, and from country to coon- 
try. The mythotogy of one period would then appear to pass 
into the lomanee of the aeixt century, and that into the nur- 
sery-tak of the subsequent ages. Such an investigatiim, while 
it went greatly to diminish our ideaa of the richness of human 
invention, would also shew, that these fictions, however wild 
and childish, possess such charms for the populace, as enride 
them to penetrate into countries unconnected by manners and 
language, and having no apparent intercourse, to afford the 
means of transmission. It would carry me &r beyond my 
bounds, to produce instances of this community of &Ue, 
among nations who never borrowed from each other any thing 
intrinsically worth learning. Indeed the wide diffusion of po- 
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pillar fictionB may be eompared to the fodlity with which 
straws and fea&ers are dispersed abroad by the wind, while 
valuable metals cannot be transpcHted without trouble and la- 
bour. There lives, I believe, <Hily one gentleman, whose un- 
limited acquaintance with this subject might enable him to do 
it justice ; I mean my friend Mr Francis Douce, ot the Bri- 
tish Museum, whose usual kindness wiB, I hope, pardon my 
mentbning his name, while on a subject so closely connected 
with his extensive and curious researches* 



Note XII. 
/ tunk down in a trnfiUfrayy 



And ^tvixt life and deaih was matched away 
To ihejoyUts Elfin lower. — ^P. I70. 
The subjects of Fairy Land were recruited from the regions 
of humanity by a sort aS crimping system, which extended to 
adults as well as to infants. Many of those who were in this 
^world supposed to have discharged the debt of nature, had only 
become denizens of the ^^ Iionde of Faery.*' In the beauti- 
ful Fairy Romance of Orfee and Heniodiis (Orpheus and Eu- 
rydioe) in the Auchinleck MS. is the fidlowing staking enu- 
meration of peisons thus abstracted from middle earth. Mr 
RUson unfortunately published this romance from a c&pj in 
which the following, and many other highly poetical passages, 
do not occur ; 

* 

*'^ Then he gan biholde aboute al, 
And seighe frd liggeand within the wal, 
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Of folk that wer thidder y-bnmght. 
And thought dede and ne*re nought 
Some Btode withouten hedde ; 
And sum none annes nade ; 
And sum thuich the bodi hedde wounde ; 
And sum lay wode y-bounde ; 
And sum anned on hors sete ; 
And sum astrangled as thai ete ; 
And sum war in water adrejmt ; 
And sum with ^e al for-schreynt ; 
Wives ther lay on chflde bedde ; 
Sum dede, and sum awedde ; 
And wonder fde ther lay besides, 
Right as thai slepe her undertides ; 
Eche was thus in the warld y-nome, 
With fiiiii thider y-come." 

Note XIII. 
Though tpace and law the Hag we lend 

Who every reck*d where^ howy or when^ 
The prowling fox was trapped and ^totfi.-— P. 192. 
St John actually used this illustration when engaged in con- 
futing the plea of law proposed for the unfortunate Earl of 
Strafford : ^^ It was true, we give laws to hares and deer, be- 
cause they are beasts of chase ; but it was never accounted 
either cruelty or foul play to knock foxes or wolves on the head 
as they can be found, because they are beasts of prey. In a 
word, the law and humanity were alike ; the one being more 
fallacious, and the other more barbarous, than in any age had 
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been vented in such an authority."— -Glabekdov*8 History 
oftheRebelUon. Oxford, 1702. fol. voL p. 183. 

Kote XIV. 
' hit Highland cheery 

The hardcfCdJleth of mountainmdeer,^?, 192. 
The Scottish Highlanders, in former times, had a concise 
mode of cooking their venison,. or rather of dispensing with 
cooking it, which appears greatly to have surprised the French, 
whom chance made acquainted with it. The Yidame of Char- 
ters, when a hostage in Enghmd, during the reign of Edward 
VI., was permitted to travel into Scotland, and penetrated a» 
far as to tlie remote Highlands iau ^n fond d€*_ Sauvages.) 
After a great hunting party, at which a most wonderful quan- 
tity of game was destroyed, he saw these Scottish savages de- 
vour a part of their venison raw, without any further prepara- 
tion than compressing it between two battons of wood, so as to 
force out the blood, and render it extremely hard. This they 
redconed a great delicacy ; and when the Vidame partook of 
it, his compliance with their taste rendered him extremely po- 
pular. This curious trait of manners was communicated by 
Mons. de Montmorency, a great friend of the Vidame, to Bran- 
tome, by whom, it is recorded in Vies des Hommes Ittustres, 
Discourse LXXXIX. art. 14. The process by which the raw 
venison was rendered eatable is described very minutely in 
the romance of Perceforest, where Estonne, a Scottish knights 
errant, having slain a deer, says to his companion Claudin : 
^*' Sire, or mangerez vous et moy aussL Voire si nous auions 

12 
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de feu, dit Claudius. Par Tame de mon pere, dist Estonne, 
ie vous atouzneray et cuiray a la maniere de nostre pays oomme 
pour cheualier errant Lors tira son espee et sen vint a la 
branche dung arbre, et y fait vng grant trou, et puis fend al 
branche bien deux pied2 et boute la cuisse dn ceif entredeux, 
et puis prent le liool de son cheval et en lye la brandie et de* 
straint si fort que le sang et les humeurs de la ciiair saillent 
hots et demeaie la chair doulce et seiche. Lors prent la chair 
et oste itts le eoir et la chaiie deineure aussi blanche comine 
si ee feast dttng chappon. Dont dist a Claudius, Sire ie la 
vous ay cuiste it la guise de mon pays, tous en ponez manger 
hardyement, car ie mangeray premier. Lors met sa main a sa 
selle en vng lien quil y auoit, et tire faors sel et poudre de 
poiure et gingembre, mesle ensemble, et le iecte dessas, et le 
fiote sus bien fort, puis le couppe a tnoytie, et en drame a 
Claadlns IHine des pieces, et puis mort en l*»utre ausn sauon- 
reusement quil est aduis que il an feist la pouldre voller. 
Quant Claudius veit quil le mangeoit de tel goust il en print 
grant fain et commence a manger tresvoulentters, et dist a Es- 
tonne : Par Tame de moy ie ne mangeay oncquesmais de duur 
atoumee de telle guise : mais doresenauant ie ne me retoume- 
roye pas hors de mon cheimin par auoir la cuite. Sire, dist Es- 
tonne, quant ie suis en desers d'Escosse, dont ie snis seigneur, 
ie eheuaucheray huit iours ou quinze que ie n'entreray en chas- 
tel ne en maison, et si ne verray feu ne pe^ponne viuant fors 
que bestes saunages, et de celles mangeray atoumees en ceste 
maniere, et mieulx me plaira que la viande de rempereor. 
Ainid sen vont mangeant et cheuauchant iusques adooc quilz 
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arriuerent but une moult belle fimtaine qui estoit en vne valee. 
Quant Estonne la vit il dist a Claudius, allons boire a ceste fon« 
taine. Or beuuons, dist Estonne, du boLre que le grant dieu a 
pourueu a toutes gens, et qui me plaist mieulx que les eeruoises 
d*Angleterre,"— £a TreteUgante Hyttoire du tretnobk Roy 
Perceforett. Paris, 1531, foL tome I. fol. It. yers. 

After all, it may be doubted whether la chaire nortree^ for so 
the French called the venison thus summarily prepared, was any 
thing more than • mere rude kind of deer'ham. 



NOTES TO CANTO V. 



Note I. 

Nor then claimed sovereignty Mi due^ 

While AJbany^ wkk feeble handif 

Held borrow* d tnmcheof^ ofcommand*^^, 204» 
There is scarcely a more disorderly period in Seotti^ his- 
tory, than that which succeeded the hattle of Flodden, and oc- 
cupied the miDjffidty of James V. Feuds of ancient standing 
broke out like old wounds, and every quarrel among the inde- 
pendent nobOity, which occurred daily, and almost hourly, gave 
rise to fresh bloodshed. " There arose," says Pltscottie, '^ great 
trouble and deadly Jfeuds in many parts of Scotland, both in 
the north and west parts. The Master of J^orbes, in the north, 
slew l^e Laird of BfteUruBi, undef tryst, (i. e. at an agreed and 
secured meeting :) Likewise, the Laird of Drummebder slew 
the Lord Fleming at the hawking ; and, likewise, there was 
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slaughter among many other great lords." p. 121. Nor was 
the matter much mended under the government of the Eail of 
Angus : for though he caused the king to ride through all Soot- 
land, '^ under pretence and colour of justice, to punish thief 
and traitor, none were found greater than were in their own 
company. And none at that time durst strive with a Dou- 
'glas, nor yet with a Douglas's man, for if they did, they got the 
worse. Therefore, none durst plainzie of no extortion, theft, 
reiff, nor slaughter, done to them hy the Douglasses, or their 
men ; in that cause they were not heard, so long as the Doug, 
lasses had the court in guiding."— JMi. p. 133. 

Note II. 
The Gael, of plain and river heir. 
Shall, tvith strong hand, redeem hie thare, — ^P. 206. 
The ancient Highlanders verified in their practice the lines 
of Gray :— 



'< An iron race the mountain diffs wiMnfatm^ 
Foes to the gentler genius of the plain ; 
For where unwearied sinews must he found, 
With side-long plough to qudl the flinty ground ; 
To turn the torrent's swift descending flood ; 
To tame the savage rushing fiom the wood ; 
What w<^)der if, to patient valour train'd. 
They guard with spirit what by strength they gaiu'd; 
And while their rocky ramparts. round they see 
The rough abode of want and liberty, 
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(As lawless force from confidence will giow,) 

Insult the plenty of the vales below ?" 

Fragment on the Alliance of Education and Government* 

So far, indeed, was a Creagh^ or foray, from being held dis- 
graceful, that a young chief was always expected to shew his 
talents for command so soon as he assumed it, by leading his 
dan on a successful enterprize of this nature, either against a 
neighbouring sept, for which constant feuds usually furnished 
an apology, or against the Sassenach^ Saxons, or Lowlanders, 
for which no apology was necessary. The Gael, great tradition* 
al historians, never forgot that the Lowlands had, at some re- 
mote period, been the property of tlieir Cdtic forefathers, which 
frumished an ample vindication of all the ravages that they 
could make on the unfortunate districts which lay within their 
reach. Sir James Grant of Grant is in possession of a letter 
of apology from Cameron of Lochiel, whose men had commit- 
ted some depredation upon a farm called Moines occupied by 
one of the Grants. Lochid assures Grant, that, however the 
mistake had happened, his instructions were precise, that the 
party should foray the province of Moray, (a Lowland district,) 
where, as he coolly observes, " all men take their prey. 



Note IIL 
/ only meant 



»> 



To shew the reed on which you kantj 
Deeming this path you might pursue 
Without a pass from Roderick Dhu — P. 212. 
This inddent, like some other passages in the poem, illus- 
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tratire of the character of the ancient Oael, is not imaginary^ 
but borrowed from fact. The Highlanders, with the inoon- 
listency of most nations in the same state, were alternately 
oq^hle of great exertions of generosity, and of cruel revenge 
and perfidy. The following story I can only quote firom tra- 
dition, but with such an assurance from those by whom it was 
oommiinicated, as permits me little doubt of its authenticily. 
Eaily in the last century, John Gunn, a noted Gateran, or 
Hig^bland robber, infested Invemess-shire, and levied black 
mail up to the walls of the provincial capitaL A garrison waa 
then maintained in the castle of that town, and their pay (ooun- 
try banks being unlmown) was usuaUy transmitted in specie, 
under the guard of a small escort. It chanced that the officer 
who conmumded this little party was unexpectedly obliged to 
halt, about thirty miles firom Inverness, at a miserable inn. 
About night-fidl, a stranger, in the Highland dress, and of very 
prepossessing appearance, entered the same house. Separate 
accommodation being impossible, the Englishman offered the 
newly-arrived guest a part of his supper, which was accepted 
with reluctance. By the conversation he found his new ac- 
quaintance knew well aU the passes of the country, which in^ 
duced him eagerly to request his company on the ensuing 
morning. He neither disguised his business and charge, nor 
his apprehensions of that celebrated freebooter, John Gunn. 
The Highlander hesitated a moment, and then frankly con- 
sented to be his guide. Forth they set in the morning ; and 
in travelling through a solitary and dreary glen, the discourse 
again turned on John Gunn. '•^ Would you like to see him ?'* 
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said the guide ; and, without waiting an answer to this alarm- 
ing question, he whistled, and the English officer, with Ms 
small party, were surrcninded by a body of Highlanders^ whose 
numbers put resistance out of question, and who were all well 
anned. *•*' Stranger," resumed the guide, '^ I am that very 
John Giinn by whom you feared to be intercepted, and not 
without cause : fbr I 'came to the inn last night with the ex- 
press purpose of learning your route, that I and my followers 
mi^t ease you of your charge by the road. But I am incapa- 
ble of betraying the' trust you reposed in me, and having con- 
vinced you that you were in my power, I dsn only dismiss you 
tmplundered and uninjured." He then gave the officer direc- 
tions for his jottisey, and disappeared with his party, as sud- 
denly as they had pxaMntedTEhemselves. 

Note IV. 
On Boehastle the mouldering Unes, 
Where Rome^ the Empress of the worldt 
Cfyore her eagle wings unfurrd*~^V, 213. 
The torrent which discharges itself from Loch Vcnnachar, 
the lowest and eastmost of the three lakes which form the 
Hcenery adjdning to the Trosachs, sweeps through a flat and 
extensive moor, oilled Bochasde. Upon a small eminence, 
called the Dun of Bochastle, and indeed on the plain itself, 
are some entrenchments which have been thought Roman. 
There is adjacent to Callendar, a sweet villa, the residence of 
Captain Fairfoul, entitled the Roman Camp. 
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NoteV. 
See^ here^ aU vantagekss I ttaniy 
ArnCd^ like thyself, with single hrand--^P. 214. 
' The duellists of former times did not always stand upon 
those punctilios respecting equality of arms^ which are now 
judged essential to £ur combat. It is true, that in formal com- 
bats in the lists, the parties were, by the judges of the field, 
put as nearly as possible in the same circumstances. But in 
private duel it was often, otherwise. In that desperate com- 
bat which was fought between Quelus, a minion of Henry III. 
of France, and Antraguet, with two seconds on each side, from 
which only two persons escaped alive, Quelus complained that 
his antagonist had over him the advantage of a poniard which 
he used in parrying, while his left hand, which he was forced 
to employ for the same purpose, was cruelly mangled. When 
he charged Antraguet with this odds, " Thou hast done 
wrong," answered he, '' to forget thy dagger at home. We 
are here to fight, and not to settle punctilios of arms." In a 
similar duel, however, a younger brother of the house of Au- 
banye, in Angoulesme, behaved more generously on the Hke 
occasion, and at once threw away his dagger when his enemy 
challenged it as an undue advantage. But at this time hardly 
any thing can be conceived more horridly brutal and savage, 
than the mode in which private quarrels were conducted in 
France. Those who were most jealous of the point of honour, 
and acquired the title of Ruffinisy did not scruple to take every 
advantage of strength, numbers, surprise, and arms, to acconi- 
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plish their revenge. The Sieur de Brantome, to whose dis- 
course on duels I am obliged for these particulars, gives the 
following account of the death and principles of his friend, the 
Baron de Vitaux : 

^' J'ay oui oonter i un Tirenr d'armes, qui apprit i Millaud 
& en tirer, lequd s*appeUoit Seigneur le Jacques Ferron, de la 
ville d^st, qui avoit esti i moy, il fiit despuis tu^ i Saincte- 
Basille en Gasoogne, lors que Monsieur du Mayne Tassi^gea, 
lui servant d'lng^nieur ; et de malheur, je Tavois address^ 
audit Banm quelques trois mois auparavant, pour Texercer a 
tirer, bien qu*il en s^enst prou ; mais il n*en fit conte : et le 
laissant, Millaud s'en servit, et le rendit fort adroit. Ce Seig- 
neur Jacques done me raconta, qu'il s'estoit monti*8ur un 
noyer, assez loing, pour en voir le combat, et qu*il ne vist ja- 
mais honune y aller plus bravement, ny plus r^solument, ny 
de grace plus asseur^e ny d^terminle. II oommen9a de mar- 
cher de dnquante pas vers son ennemy, relevant souvent ses 
moustaches en haut d*une main ; et estant i vingt pas de son 
ennemy, (non plusfost) il mit la main a l*espee qu'il tenoit en 
la main, non qu'il Teust tir^e encore ; mais en marchant, il fit 
voUer le fourreau en Tair, en le secouant, ce qui est le beau 
de cela, et qui monstroit bien une grace de combat bien as- 
sieur^e et froide, et nullement t£m6raire, comme il y en a qui 
tirent leurs esp^ de dnq cents pas de Tennemy, voire de 
mille, comme j'en ay veu ancuns. Ainsi mourut ce brave Ba- 
ron, le paragon de France, qu'on nommoit tel, i bien vcnger 
aes quereUes, par grandes et d^termin^ resolutions. II n'es- 
toit pas seulement estim^ en France, mats en Italie, Espalgne, 
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Allonaigne, eD Boulogne et Angletene ; et deoioieDt fi»t les 
Ettnogen, Tenant en Fiance, le voir ; car je Pay veu, tant aa 
icnoounfe ToUoit II eatoit fort petit de ooipB, mais fort 
grand de courage. Sea ennemis diaoient qu*il ne taoit pas 
bien sea gens, que par advantages et supttcheiks. Gertes, je 
tiens de grands capitainea, et mesme d'ltaliens, qui sent estes 
d'autces fois les pnmien vengeois du monde, in ogui modo, 
disotent-i]s> qui ont tenu oette maxime, qu'une supercberie ne 
se devoit payer que par semblable monnoye, et n'y aOoit point 
U de d^onneur.''— OffKvref de BrarU^me^ Paris, 1787*^ 
Tome VIII. p. 90-92. It may be necessary to infinm the 
reader, that this paragon of France was the meat Ibnl asHasrin 
(tf his time, and had conunitted many dcqpentemuiden, dnef- 
ly by the assistance -of bis hired banditd ; from which it may 
be conceived how little the point of honour of the period deser- 
ved its name. I have chosen to give my heioes, who are in. 
deed of an earlier period, a stronger tincture of the spirit of 
diivalry. 

Note VI. 
lU fired it then tvith Roderick Dhu^ 
That on thejield hit targe he threw, — P. 217* 
A round target of lighttwood, covered with strong kather, 
and studded with brass or iron, was a necessary part of a 
Highlander's equipment. In charging regular troops they re- 
ceived the thrust of the bayonet in this buckler, twisted it aside, 
and uaed the broad-sword against the encumbered s<ddier. In 
the civil war of 1745, most.of the front-rank of the dans were 
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thus anned ; and Captain Gzose infomia us, diat, in 17479 the 
privates of the 42d r^gnnent, then in Flandin, wcfe £» the 
most part permitted to cany tairgets— JIT i/Kory AntiquUieti 
voL L p. 164. A pefBon thus armed had a considerable ad» 
vantage in private fray. Among venes between Swift and 
Sheridan, latdy published by Dr Barrett, there is an aooount 
of such an encounter, in which the drcumstanees, and oonse- 
^ently the relative superiority of the combatants, are precisely 
the reverse of those in the text : 



^' A Highlander once fought a Frenchman at Margate, 

The weapons, a rapier, a back-sword, and target ; 

Brisk Monsieur advanced as fast as he could. 

But all his fine pushes were caught in the wood. 

And Sawny, with back-sword, did slash him and nick hhn, 

While t'other, emsged that he oould not once 

Cried, ^< Sirrah, you rascal, you son of a whoie^ 

Me will fight you, be gar ! if you'U come ftom your door. 



» 



Note VII. 
For, trained abroad hit am^ to wield^ 
Fitz-Jamet^t blade wat sword and shie ld , . P . 21& 
The use of defensive armour, and particularly of the bucko 
ler or target, was general in Queen £liabeth*s time, although 
that of the sing^ rapier seems to have been occasionally prac- 
tised much earlier.* Rowland Yorke, however, who betrayed 



* See DoaoeTs DliiatntioBsof Shaksfpeaie, voL 11. p. 61. 
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the fort of Zatphen to the Spamards, fat which good service 
he wM afterwards poisoned hy them, is said to have been the 
first iHio brought the rajner.fight into general use. Fuiler, 
speaking of the swash-bueklem, or buUies of Queen Elizabeth's 
time, says, ^* West Smithfield was formerly called Ruffians* 
Hall, where such men usually met, casually or otherwise, to 
try moiteriei with sword and buckler. More were frightened 
than hurt, more hurt than killed therewith, it being accounted 
unmanly to strike beneath the knee. But since that desperate 
traitor Rowland Yorke first introduced thrustiDg with rapiers, 
sword and buckler are disused." In '^ The Two Angiy Wo- 
men of Abingdon," a comedy, printed in 1599, we have a 
pathetic complaint :— .^^ Sword and buckler fight begins to 
grow out of use. I am sorry for it : I shall never see good 
manhood again. If it be once gone, this poking fight of rapier 
and dagger will come up ; then a tall man and a good sword 
'and buckler man, will be spitted like a cat or rabbit." But 
the rapier had upon the continent long superseded, in private 
dud, the use of sword and shield. The masters of the noble 
science of defence were chiefly Italians. They made great 
mystery of their art and mode of instruction, never suffered 
any person to be present but the scholar who was to be taught, 
and even examined closets^ beds, and other places (^ possible 
concealment. Their lessons often gave the most treacherous 
advantages ; for the challenger, having the right to chuse his 
weapons, frequently selected some strange, unusual, and in- 
convenient kind of arms, the use of which he practised under 
these instructors, and thus killed at his ease his antagonist, to 
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whom it was presented for the first time on the field of battle. 
See Brantoue^s DUeourte on Dueh^ and the work on the 
same subject, '^ n gentemeni ecrit^^* by the yenerable Dr Paris 
de Puteo. The Highlanders continued to use broad-sword and 
target, until disarmed after the affidr of 1745.6. 

Note VIIL 
Like mountain-cat^ who guards her youngs 
Full at FUx-JametU throat he tprung^^V, 219. 

I have not ventured to render tliis duel so savagely desperate 
as that of the celebrated Sir Ewan of Loch|el, chief of the dan 
Cameron, called, from his sable complexion, Ewan Dhu. He 
was the last man in Scotland who maintained the royal cause 
during the great Civil War, and his constant incursions render- 
<ed him a very unpleasant neighbour to the republican garrison 
at Inverlochy, now iy>rt William. The governor of the fort 
detached a party of three hundred men to lay waste Lochiel's 
possessions, and cut down his trees; but, in a sudden and 
desperate attack nuide upon them by the chieftain with veiy 
inferior numbers, they were almost all cut to pieces. The 
skirmish is detailed in a curious memoir of Sir £wan*s life, 
printed in the Appendix of Pennant's Scottish Tour. 

'« In this engagement, Lochiel himself had several wonderful 
escapes. In the retreat of the English, one of the strongest 
and bravest of the officers retired behind a bush, when he 
observed Lochiel pursuing, and seeing him unaoeompanied 
witli any, he leaped out, and thought him his prey. They met 
one another with equal fury. The combat was long and doubt- 
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iul : the English gentleman had by far the advantage in strength 
and size ; bat liocfalel wrcfleding him in nimbleness and agili- 
ty, in the tnd-tzipt the sword oat of his hand : they dosed, and 
vnstled, tOl bodi 'fell to-As ground, in each other's arms. 
The English oflker got above Iiochiel, and pressed him hard, 
but stretching forth his neck, by attempting to disengage him- 
self, LocfaieL, who by this time had his hands at liberty, with 
his left hand seised him by the eoDar, and jumping at his ex- 
tended tluiMt, he bit it with his teedi quite through, and kept 
raeh a hold of his grai^, that he broaght away his monthful : 
ti^rlw taad^WMthetweeteit bit he ever hadinhU Ufitkne.** 

^yoLLp.S76* 

Note IX. 
Ve. tamers I wUhinmhoie eiretiit dread^ 
A Dougbu hy his sovereign bt^ ; 
And Mom, O sad and fatal mound I 
That oft hast heard the death-axe soniuU^. 227- 
Stflding was often polluted with noble bbod. It is thua 
apioktrophiaed by J. J<An8ton : 



Disoordia tristis 



Heu quoties procerum sanguine tinxit humum ! 
Hoc uno infelix, et felix cetera, nusquam 
Lffitior aut oodi &ons geniusve solL 

The iate of William, eighth Earl of Bouglas, whom Jamca 
II* stabbed in Stirling Castle with his own hand, and while 
under his royal safe-conduct, is fioniliar to all who read Soot* 
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tiflh histoiy. Mindack Duke of Albany, Buncan Eail of 
Iiennoz, his &ther-m-laWy and his two sons, Walter and Alex- 
ander Stoart, were executed at Stirling, in 1425. They were 
beheaded upon an eminence without the castle walls, but 
making part of the same hill, from whence they could behold 
their strong casUe.of Doune, and their extensive possesnontr 
This '' heading hill,*' as it was sometimes termed, bears o<Hn- 
monly the less terrible name of Hurly-hacket, from its haTuig 
been the scene of a courtly amusement aUuded to by Sir Da* 
vid Lindsay, who says of the pastimes in which the young king 
was engaged, 

'^ Some harled him to the Hurly-hacket ;*' 

which consisted in sliding, in some sort of 'chair it may be sup* 
posed, from top to bottom of a smooth bank. The boys of 
Edinburgh, about twenty years agOj used to play at the hurly- 
hacket on the Calton-hill, using for their seat a horse's skulL 

NoteX« 
The hurghert hold iheir sportt to-day-^'P* 227* 
Every burgh of Scotland, of the least note, but more espe- 
dally the considerable towns, had their solemn play^ or festi* 
yal, when feats of archery were exhibited, and prizes distribu- 
ted to those who excelled in wrestling, hurling the bar, and 
the other gymnastic exercises of the period. Stirling, a usual 
place of royal residence, was not likely to be deficient in pomp 
upon such occasions, especially since James V. was very par* 
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dd to them. HU leady parddpation in these popular amuses 
mcnts was one caase of his acquiring the title of King of the 
Commons, or Rex Pkheiarutn^ as Lesley has latinized it. The 
usual prise to the best shooter was a silver arrow. Such a one 
is preserved at Selkirk and at Peebles. At Dumfries, a silver 
gun was substituted, and the contention transferred to fire- 
anns. The ceremony, as there performed, is the subject of an 
excellent Scottish poem, by Mr John Mayne, entitled the Siller 
Gun, 1808, which surpasses the efforts of Ferguson, and comes 
near those of Bums. 

Of Jameses attachment to archery, Pitscottie, the fiutfaful, 
though rude recorder of the manners of that period, has given 
us evidence : 

*< In this year there came an ambassador out of England, 
named Lord William Howard, with a bishop with him, with 
many other gentlemen, to the number of threescore horse, 
which were all the able men and waled (picked) men for nil 
kind of games and pastimes, shooting, louping, running, wrest- 
ling, and casting of the stone, but they were well 'sayed (essay- 
ed or tried) ere they past out of Scotland, and that by their own 
provocation ; but ever they tint : till at last, the Queen of Soot- 
land, thfrking's mother, favoured the English-men, because she 
was the King of England's sister : and therefore she took an 
enterprise of archery upon the English-mens hands, contrary 
her son the king, and any six in Scotland that he would wale, 
either gentlemen or yeomen, that the English-men should shoot 
against them, either at pricks, revers, or huts, as the Scots 
pleased. 
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The king heazing this of his mother, was content, and gart 
her pawn a hundred crowns, and a tun of wine, upon the Eng- 
lish-mens hands ; and he incontinent laid down as much for 
the Scottish-men. The fidd and ground was chosen in St An- 
drews, and three landed men and three yeomen chosen to 
shoot against the English-men, to wit, David Weem3rs8 of that 
ilk, David Amot of that ilk, and Mr John Wedderbum, vicar 
of Dundee; the yeomen, John Thomson, in Leith, Steven 
Tabumer, with a piper, called Alexander Bailie ; they shot 
very near, and warred (worsted) the English-men #f the enter- 
prise, and wan the hundred crowns and the tun of wine, which 
made the king very merry that his men wan the victory."-^ 
P. 147. 

Note XL 
■ Robin Hood.^V. 230. 



The exhibition of this renowned outlaw and his band was a 
favourite firolic at such festivals as we are describing. This 
sporting, in which kings did not disdain to be actors, was pro- 
hibited in Scotland upon the Reformation, by a statute of the 
6th Parliament of Queen Mary, c 61, A. D. 1655, which or- 
dered under heavy penalties, that, *' na manner of person be 
chosen RobertHude, nor little John, Abbot of Unreason, Queen 
of May, nor otherwise." But 1561, ^' the rascal multitude," 
says John Knox, '^ were stirred up to make a Robin Hude, 
whilk enormity was pf mony years left and damned by statute 
and act of Parliament ; yet would they not be forbidden." Ac- 
cordingly they raised a very serious tumult, and at loigth 
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made piiioiienr the magutntes who endeaTOured to suppress 
it, and would not release them till they extorted a ioaaaiL pro* 
mise that no one should be punished for his shaze o€ the dia- 
tuzbanoe. It would seem, from the complaints of th&GcneEal 
Assembly of the Kizk, that these pro&ne festivities were oon^ 
tinned down to 1692.* Bold Bobin was, to say the least, 
equally sncoesslul in maintaining his ground against the re^^ 
fbnned dsigy of England : for the simple and evangdical La- 
timer complains of coming to a country church, where the 
people zeAised to hear him, because it was Robin Hood's day ; 
and his mitre and rochet were fiain to give way to the village 
pastime. Much carious information on this subject may be 
found in the Preliminary Dissertation to the late Mr Ritson's 
edition of the songs respecting this memorable outlaw. The 
game of Robin Hood was usually acted in May ; and he was 
associated with the morriee-dancers,- o& whom- so much illus- 
tration has been bestowed by the commentators on Shake- 
speare. A very- lively picture of these festivities, containing a 
great deal of curious information cm the subject of the pitv«tc 
lifb and amusements of our ancestors, was thrown, by the late 
ingenious Mr Strutt, into his romance entitled Queen-hoo Hall, 
pttbddied after his death, in 1808. 



• Book of the Universal Kirk, p. 414. 
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Ind\ffkrent at to urcher wighij 

The monarch gave the arrow 'bright-'--^, 231. 

The Douglas of the poem is an hnaginarj person, a supposed 
unde of the Earl of Angus. But the king's behaviour during 
an unexpected interview with the Laird of Kilspindie, one of the 
banished Douglasses, under circumstances similar to those in the 
text, is imitated from a real story told by Hume of Oodscrofu 
I would have availed myself more fully of the simple and aflfect- 
ing circnmstanoes of the old history, had they not been already 
woven into a pathetic ballad by my Mend Mr Finlay.* 

'^ His (the king's) im]dacabiUty (towards the family of Dou- 
glas) did also appear in his carriage towards Archibald of Kil- 
spindie, whom he, when he was a child, loved singularly well 
for his ability of body, and was wont to call him his Gray- 
SteilL*)- Archibald being banished into England, could not well 
comport with the humour of that nation, which he thought to be 
too proud, and that they had too high a conceit of themselves, 
joined with a contempt and despising of all others. Wherefore, 
being wearied of that life, and remembering the king's fiivour 
of old towards him, he determined to try the king's mercifulness 
and clemency. So he comes into Scotland, and taking occasion 



« S(B6 Soottiih Histmrieatand Romantic Bslkdk. Ola^pm, 1808, toL 
II. p. 117. 
t A diampion of popular romance. See EUWa Romancet, vol. IL 

VOL. IV. R 
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of the kiiig*s hunting in the pork at Stirling, he casts himself 
to be in his way, as he was oomiDg home to the casde. So soon 
as the king saw him afiir off, ere he came near, he guessed it 
was he, and said to one of his ocnixticn,,yoader is my Gxay-Steill, 
Archibald of Kilspiiidy, if he be alive. The odier anawerad, 
that it oouM not be he, and that he dunt not oomeinto the king's 
piesenoe. The king approaching, he £dl upon his kneesjand 
craved pardon, andpronnsedfromtheBGeforwaidto abstain from 
meddHng in public affiun, and to lead aquiet and private lilie. 
The kaog went by, without giving him any answer, and trotted 
a good round paceupthehilL Kilspindy ibilowed, and, though 
he wore on him a secret, or sfairt.of mail, for his particular 
enemies, was as soon at the caa t U^ g ate as die king. ■ There he 
sat him down upon a stone widiont, and entreated some of the 
king's servants for a cup of drink, being weary and diirsty ; 
but diey, fearing the king's dii^lcasure, durst give him none. 
When the king was set at his £nner, he asked what he had 
d(me, what he had said, and whither he had gone ? It was told 
him that he had desbed a cup of drink, and had gotten none. 
The king teptmtd them very aharply for their discourtesy, and 
told them, diat if he had not taken an oath that no l>ottg]a8 
should ever serve i him, he would have received him into his 
service, for he had seen him some time a man of gpreat ability. 
Then he sent him word to go to Leith, and expect his further 
pleasure. Then some kinsman of David Falconer, die canonier, 
that was 'Skill at TsoitaJion, began to quarqel with Archibald 
about the matter, wherewith the king shewed himselfnotwdl 
pleased when he heard of it. Then he commanded him to go 
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to France for a eertaln Bpafle^ tin he heard further item hhn. 
And 80 he did, and died shortily after. This gave occasion to the 
King of England (Henry V III.) to bhone his nephew, alleging 
the old saying, That a king's face should give grace. For this 
Archibald (whatsoever were Angus's or Sh George's fault) had 
not been principal actor of any thing, nor no counsellor nor 
stirrer up, but only a follower of his friends, and that noways 
cruelly disposecL" — ^Huhe qfGodtcrofty II. 107* 

Note XIII. 
Prize of the wrestling mateh^ the king 
To Douglas gave a golden ring.^^V» 379. 
The usual prize of a wrestling was a ram and a ring, but the 
animal would have embarrassed my story. Thus in the Cokes 
Tale of Gamelyn, ascribed to Chaucer : 

^' There happed to be there beside 

Tryed a wrestling ; 
And therefore there was y-setten 

A ram and als a ring." 

Again the Litil Geste of Robin Hood : 



." By a bridge was a wrestling. 



And there taryed was he. 
And there was all the best yemen 

Of all the west countrey. 
A fvS\. fayre game there was set up, 

A wldte bull up y-pight, 

10 
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A great ooaner with saddle and biydle, 

With gold burnished luU bryght ; 
A payre of glores, a red golde ringe, 

A pipe of wyne, good fiiy ; 
"What man bereth him best I wis. 

The prise shall bear away." 

EiTSON*8 Robin Hood^ vol. I. 
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